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What more can be Wanted to Prove the Immense and 
Wide-Spread Circulation of 
FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER? 


READ THB FOLLOWING 
From one of the most respectable and the largest advertising 
firms in America: 
Lowztt, Mass,, June 6, 1860. 
Franx Lestir—Dear Sir: Our agents in foreign countries, 
Mexico, Peru, Chili, Brazil, Cape of Good Hope, Australia, 
Turkey, Tunis, Algiers, India, China and Japan, have mentioned, 
among the other American publications that reach them, Franx 
Lestie’s Intustratep Newsparer; and have also spoken of 
the interest that is taken in its delineations. 
Jamas C. Ayan & Co. 





Letter from Our Special Correspondent in London. 
Going to the Derby—Scenes on the Road—The Horses— 
The Race and the Result. 

London, May 22, 1860. 
Iwas seated, about three weeks since, beneath the spreading arms 
of a walnut tree, in the grounds connected with one of the nearest 
viftas adjacent to London. Now an English villa is, generally 
speaking, a precisely comfortable abode, the windows opening close 
down to the floors, and the house spreading itself over much ground. 
From the windows on the first floor you could step right on to the 
lawn of Percy Cross Lodge. And whatalawn! Neither the Italian, 
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French or Swiss lawns can compare with the English. How per 
fectly leve its stretch ; how profoundly rich ia color is the green 
ofevery blade of that grass, whose maltitadinous assemblage forms a 
field similar to a carpet of green plush—it has the same springy 
sensation when you tread upon it; how well trimmed are those 
grafted roses that line the gravelled walks; how harmoniously do 
those beds and parterres of flowers affect the eye ; how regularly do 
those peaches, nectarines and apricots spread their tender limbs 
and tendrils against the wal) where the warmest rays of the sup 
pourdown. Ah, it isa Spring day, bright as the heart could wish ; 
not a cloud, light as a whiff of smoke from a cigar or the last 
passing puff of a fog, dulls the royal blue of the sky above, but with 
a warm, measured glow, the sun pours down heat into the hearts of 
the flowers and vitalizes every species of vegetation. The lilacs 
are fully in blossom, purple, white and pink, while the apple, plum 
and pea plant are so richin their blooming garments, and so packed 
with their own wealth of blossom, that they seem imbedded in a cloud 
of swansdown or a drapery of snowflakes. Then the robins and 
even the sparrow» skip hop and chirp over the lawn, just as happy 
and free as men’s thoughts that arise in the contemplation of such 
a scene 

Now this is all sentimentalism the reader may say, and so perhaps 
itis. Bot if you were an American, and had been pent up in London 
for s month, unable to see anything but piles of gloomy buildings, 
smoky, not with age, but with smut that floats in and pervades the 
atmosphere « if you had in vain looked and longed for the sun, you 
would hail this Spring day scene even as I did; the very air seemed 
mellow and fragrant. Why, there is nothing that scatters a man’s 
troubles quicker than a visit to such a spot, where the dogs come 
leaping at you with a friendly bound, where you can pass away a 
happy afternoon watching the old hen and the little brood of 
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chickens, feeding a cow, looking at fat pigs, or romping with the 
children, who have been delighting themselves with spoiling their 
clothes and accomplishing wonderful feats in the way of making 
mud cakes. I pity the man who cannot sometimes cast off his 
grave countenance and enjoy the scenes I have described. 

Sut I commenced this letter by stating I was seated under a tree, 
and from that poiut I diverged iuto a disquisition on all.sorts of non- 
sense; it is pleasant to tantalize areader. Well, there were two 
lovely Baglish girls there too, one with light brown hair, blue deep 
liquid eyes, and a face that would set half the young men who visit 
Saratoga and Newport cragy; then the other was a direct opposite, 
black nair and eyes large and profeund, each glance reaching into 
the soul of the gazer on; theee English girls (they don’t call them 
young ladies in Eogiand) were noue of your thinskinued beauties, 
hut of elegant form and of good solid flesh. We had some delicious 
sherry cobblers on the table. I remember distinctly the rich color 
of one large luscious strawberry that obtruded itself upon my silver 
tabe every time I tried to draw its contents. But the reader may 
say what has all this got to de with the Derby. Well,I will tell 
you, we were not alone, oh no, the paternais were there; there was 
an ominous silence, broken finally by the eldest daughter, who said, 
‘Pa, the Derby comes off soon; don’t you thinkgit would be jolly to 

o?’ The governor puffed stronger on his cigir; there must have 
+ en something intensely interesting on the ground, for he never 
raised his eyes. 

Secoud danghter now commenced attack. “ Pa, you know you pro- 
mised we should go to the Derby this year, avd I know you will 
not disappoint us, would you, pa?’ and the young enchastress laid 
her liand upon her father’s shoulder and loosed him lovingly in the 
eyes. This was a severe attack, but still the governor kept his eye 
on the ground and smoked his regalia with increased energy. 

“Now, my dear husband,” said the lady of the house, “I have 
ordered the prettiest white muslins imaginable for the girls, and 
you know the Pembrokes and Hanburys are going,and then our 
frieud here is returning soon to America, and we ought to show hinf 
the Derby.” 

This last attack was immense. The loving paternal took another 
ow of his favorite port out of the decanter, and after smacking 
nis Jipa, his face gradaally illumined iteelf with a smile,and when 
he raised bis eyes it was to remark, “‘ We will go to the Derby.’’ So 
it was allarranged. I had to bet a box of gloves of the Paris pat- 
tern, and so I chose Umpire against the field. One young lady chose 
the Wizard; the other, who was a great admirer of Palmerston, 
chose Mainatone; whtle the governor, cool and excellent in judg- 
ment, offered to bet us a dozen of port that Thormanby would win. 
Well, all that was talked of for the next three weeks was the 
Derby,and every one alluded to it good-naturedly. The betting 
was heavy. Lord James and Colonel Jones of her Majesty’s Seven- 
teenth Foot made their bets, and so did every shopkeeper on Re- 
gent street and every Hansom driver on the Strand. 

The night before the race we drove out to the friendly mansion 
where we had spent eo many happy days while sojourning in Eng- 
land, aud early in the morning we were eut on the lawn betimes. 
“ Pine day for the Derby,” saad the gardener, resting his foot for a 
moment on his spade. We thought so: the slight tog of the morn- 
ing was passing away, and the dewdrops on the leaves were fast 
evaporating. We knew it would be a fine day; nature was too good 
to spoil the sport of balfa million. Time progressed, breakfast 
was partaken of, and then the carriage stood at the doer; the ham- 
pera of wicker, crammed with cold chickens, ham, wine and every 
condiment for the hunger were all safely stowed away, and finally 
the pretty maids of the Lodge, redolent in their white muslins and 
biae rosetves, appeared at the door. We were soon all right; 
shawls, crinolize and dresses were arranged, and off the horses 
dashed for Epsom. But we soon struck the road, the broad road 
over which all carriages bad to travel,and we were off to the 

erby. 

Going to the Derby—Scenes on the Road. 

Giorious holiday for Old England, éreditors forget they are owed, 
and debtors they owe. The milkman, in his haste to finish up his 
morning's custom, dastesfraatically down the Strand or Piccadilly, 
every minute seems an hour to him that detains him from the Derby. 
Why, even the little rascals that tura somersauits in the mud at 
‘Trafalgar Square, for a few pence, now make their appearance with 
a clean apron and a waving blue riband in a bran new shilling straw 
hat; there they ge, eight of them in that tandem donkey cart. Then 
how neatly the dapper clerks and counter-jampers have got them- 
selves up. See those four gentlemen in a cab, price £4 ; that com- 
fortable looking hanrper behind is suggestive of a jolly lunch on 
the Downs. Bat here comes a dasher,a regular “ slap-up affair,” foar 
beautiful grays, with thefr tails cut straight in English style; they draw 
an open cerriage, and that gentleman who handles the reins is one of 
the crack whips of Londen. On they come—what a rush, vehicles 
of every imaginable deseriptien ; in fact, everything that possesses 
wheels, four- fa band, peny phactons, dog carts, drays, flys, cabs, 
haasoms, furniture wagers, ongers’ carts, all ornamented and 
adorned, and conveying a crowd who all seem actuated by one mo- 
tive. Hlow their merry laugh is suggestive of their buoyancy of 
spirits ; them the songs that have remaiaed unsung for a year are 
joined h with @ hearty ehorus. Never mind the dust, never mind 
uf that wheel did slightly rab or graze your carriage ; never mind if 
that crowd of horsemen, with paletots and veils on their heads did 
try te muke the dust thicker; never mind if that horrid-looking 
quadraped, whieh Li owner proudly nifies as an ’oss, did pass 
yeur swoeth, altek, dixy voting bays ; don’t swear at the man ; no, 
10, Pees On a8 best you can, jofa in the Oarnival and shout as loud 
as your mad companions of the Derby. Hear how the merry fellows 
abeut their favorites. “ Mainstone,’’ cries one,“ hurrah for Old Pam!”’ 
* Natbourne,” eries another, “ t’s yer ‘oss, sich a’ed and shoul- 
ders.” “Thormanbys,” utters a grave gentleman, passing by on his 
best pleee of horsefesh. “ Wivard,” cry a dozen, “he'll win.” 
‘‘ Umpire,” we showed, “ the son of Lecompte.” (See page 53.) 

Att, it was a merry ride by the green fields of England and through 
the beautiful garden-like seenery around us,a@ ride not easily to be 
forgotten. 

Nearer we approach the Epsom Course ; what a mass of humanity 
seems coagregated — looks as though the earth was 
evvered with Ciaek but we are there, and now the solemn 
black ts relieved by the light eolors of thousands of England’s fairest 
women, who lend a charm-and gaiety to the crowd. We have all 
arranged ourselves in the oarrlage—our determined efforts to fix 
cushions and seats to stand on wee successful. 

The Great Race—Deteat of Umpire. 

Now comes the exelitement. Besides the merry lookers-on, the 
half militon of people who are here assembled simply because it is 
the fashion, and beeause of the fan, there are thousands who have a 
weighty interest in the ancoess or defeat of a favorite horse ; the 
stakes alone amount tw $30,000, that makes it a great lottery prize, 
bat who can tell ef the miliionsbet and hangi@ggin the balance ? Not 
an American tn Londen or England bat had backed Umpire ; they 
had come from Paris by dosens, they had bent their s:eps from 
Maly, = Alps, the Rhine, all interested in the honor of the Ameri- 
can colores. 

Tea Broeck I saw two nights since leave Long's Hotel in a car- 
riage and four for E bore himself as though confident of 
success. Ah, thought I,if we eould only win the blue ribbon of 
the turf, 1 weald present Greeley with a new hat. Here they come 
thirty of them mounted oy their jockeys, dressed in all the various 
colors of the rainbow, and it is by these colors we are able to dis- 
tinguish the horses. They are off—now is the excitement—there 
they go, all together—a perfect jam—as yet there is no knowing 
who is first. Now the bine and drab is slightly ahead, but the scarlet 
crowds him close. Again they change ; other horses press on ; their 
riders ply the lash ; they plunge the spur into their already bloody 
sides ; quicker they bound ; every eye is on them. Now the b!ue 
cap and scarlet sleeves, the colors of Wizard, are abead, a neck and 
head, but Horror rashes close—on they go; what is that multitu- 
dineus shout? They are coming in—/faster, faster—they almost fly ; 
their fees seem hardly to touch the ground; their heads are in a 
Mine with their backs, and they are pushed forward as though one 
ineh would wim the race. Ab, there is the black cap aod yellow 
jacket ; it p»sses like lightuing the stand, and Thormanby wears 
the laurels ef the Derby. (See pages 56 and 57.) 

The disappoiatment of the Americans is very great, and they w'll 
maake a close examination into the eauses which led to the defeat of 
Umpire. Mr. Ten Broeek did not lose ; it is supposed he won $00,000 
by hedging bew. 

Of the seenes which occur after the Derby I have nothing to say ; 





close, aud bid farewell to Percy Cross, the Derby and England. 
AUGUSTUS. 
Engjand has her ribbon gay, 
. To deck old ibourne’s son ; 
John Osborne’s rush bas saved the day, 
And Thormanby has wen ! 


the equiae martof Burope. 1 cannotfail to remember the numer. us 


toned reputation of their predecessors. The wealth which, by an 


pitable table may be found the choice spirits of the age, artists, 
authors, musicians, members of Varliament and a large proportion 
of the best blood in Engiand. - . 


THORMANBY, THE WINNER OF THE DERBY. 


Tuts horse, which has made itself famous by carrying off a prize 
which eyery American fondly hoped to be the guerdon of Umpire, 


reputation in every sporting circle. 


TRAINER. 


Phelan and Bryant. We deseribed it ix No. 236. It was designed 
and manufactured by Tiffany & Co., New York. I 


COMMENCING DURING THE REST OF THE SEASON. 
Doors open at 74, ; to commence at 8 o’clock. 
UNEXAMPLED SUCCESS. 
TO-NIGHT, AND EVERY NIGHT 
TILL FURTHER NOTICE, 

The New and Original Comic Drama called 
THE OVERLAND ROUTE, 

BY TOM TAYLOR. 


— AMERICAN MUSEUM.—Granp Dramatic 
R¥OPENING. 
NEW AND POPULAK COMPANY OF COMEDIANS. 
Every Afternoon at 3, and Evening at 7% o’clock. 





Happy Family, &c., &c. 


under ten years, 15 cems, and to the l’arquette, 10 cents extra. 





EI@HT O'CLOCK. 
MATINEES WEDNESDAYS AND SATURDAYS AT 25; O’CLOCE. 
The astounding wonders of 
PROF. JACOBS, 
THE WIZARD, VENTRILOQUIST AND IMPROVISATORE, 
And the comic drolleries of the 
GOBLIN *SPRIGHTLY , 
Continue to attract highly fashionable and 
CROWDED AUDIENCES. 
Admission, 26 cents. Reserved Seats, 60 cents. 


A 4 BROADWAY—MAGIC TEMPLE.—Every Evening ar 
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Foreign News. 


Tue latest news leaves the Sicifian insurrection still undecided, although rapidly 
progressing in favor of Garibaldi, who was reported to have entered Palermo 
at the head of 9,000 men. He had issued a proclamation as Dictator of Sicily, 
and calling every Sicilian 0 arms. The denial to the rumored success of the 
insurrection made by the Neapolitan Government were very faint and contra- 
dictory, and even in Vienna the common belief was that Sicily was lost to the 
Bourbons. This will not alone be important im itself, but also lead to great 
complications in European politics, since the overthrow of the Bourbons in 
Sicily would probably lead to the same result in Italy. This would compel 
Louis Napoleon either to consent to the annexation of Sicily and Naples to 
Sardinia, or else afford him the opportunity of placing a Murat upon the vacant 
throne. This would at once lead to serious complications between England and 
the Italian people on the one hand, and France on the other. 

Among the rumors of the day was a report that the Emperor of Russia 
would very soon pay a visit to Louls Napoleon. This, in conjunction with one 
to the effect that the French Ambassador bad made a very strong remonstrance 
to the Sultan on the manner in which the Turkigh authorities were treating the 
Christians, had led to the instinctive dread that the last days of the sick man 
were at hand. Every lover of progress must rejoice at the termination of that 
nuisance, European Turkey. 

The common impression in England was that the Reform Bill would be aban. 
doned by the Ministers, who would accept, with suppressed satisfaction, the 
refusal of the Lords to repeal the paper tax. 

Lamoriciere was much disgusted at the powerlessness of his position, for, 
between Cardinal Antonelli and the French Ambassador at Rome, he was 
unable to carry out any of his plans. 

The King of Naples had applied to both Spain and Austria for asgistance, but 
it had been refused by both these Powers. The condition of the young tyrant 
was very precarious. 

The Great Eastern was advertised to sail on the 9th of June, but it was not 
expected she would get away from Southamptop till the 14th. 
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Legal Outrages. 

Tue daily papers of the 7th June record another of those infamous 
outrages upon human rights, which plainly demonstrate that no 
one, however virtuous, can be sure of personal liberty from hour 
to hour, without they possess the facility of getting immediate 
bail to any amount. In other words, that every poor man, 
woman or child lives at the mercy of the ruffian or the rogue, 
and at the hazard of seeing any of those numerous events whieh 
make up the daily sum of New York life, for to be near a murder 
when it happens is almost as disastrous to the witness as to the 
criminal. 
The case to which we allude is that of the housemaid at a 
restaurant in Broadway, who was criminally assaulted by a ruffian 
waiter in the same establishment. The :man was arrested and 
required to give bail for $500, which, na doubt, he will easily 
accomplish, while the victim of his villainesus outrage was cem- 
mitted to prison—that is, to the House of Detention, in White 
street, because, being a poor, friendless ‘Irish girl, she had no 
responsible person to become her securaty for $300. Now, 





it is one grand rush for home—a frightful jam. In the evening Lon- 
: : : ; ard ead places of amusement are 
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bacchanalism and terpsichorianism sway the scene; and here we | principle, that the same legal outrage upon personal liberty may 
happen at any time to any of our readers, yet we ask if the 
Father of Evil himself, nay, even a Toombs shyster or one of 
those sensational criminal lawyers to whom we have alluded ia 
another article, could have invented anything more fiendish and 
P. S.—In my last letter L gave you s description of-@ visit to Tat | more calculated to discourage the injured and the weak from 
tersall’s. Berghans has sketched an admirable drawing of the | punishing the ruffans who prey upon our community, than a 
courtyard where the horses are sold, and which may be considered system which inflicts upon the victim, for an indefinite period, the 
visits which I paid to them, nor the contioued bospitalities con- | same penalty as that incurred by the criminal. Indeed, in three 
stantly extended to me at their princely table. The living repre- | cases out of four the witness is worse off than the felon, since 
sentatives of the Tattersall family continue to matntain the high- the ruffian has generally kindred friends among his own class, 
honorable attention to business, they have accumulated is expended | while the complainant is generally poor and without any friends, 
in the maintenance of a liberal establishment, and around the hos- excepting those who are as poor and defenccless as herself. 


We well know the stereotyped apology our criminal lawyers 


will make for this infamous system — “the imprisonment ‘of 
4 witnesses is a precaution taken by Justice to prevent them from 
being tampered with, and from compounding of felonies” —but 
when it is remembered that these criminals can easily find lawyers 
so degraded as to devote their utmost acumen to postpone trials 
is a chesnut colt, by Windham or Melbourne, out of Alice Haw- | on the most frivolous pretexts, and Judges so weak, ignorant and 
tnorat He has won nine out of fourteen races, and has a great | -..1n¢ as to assist them in their nefarious plots, the operation of 
the law, as it now stands, is to deter from prosecution altogether, 

; and, consequently, to give the ruffian a license to outrage at every 
TESTIMONIAL TO JACK MACDONALD, HEENAN’S opportunity. What we want is a court for the summary execu- 
tion of justice, and that court we must have. Every day’s delay 
WE present this week an engraving of the handsome testimonial | in the investigation of a charge damages the cause of truth. 
presented to Jack Macdonald, the traimer of Heenan, by Messrs. | who will now have the audacity to deny that Macdonald, the 


nurderer of Miss Stewart, could have been tried and executed in 


= = a = ——= |v week, and a solemn warning thus given to the class to which 
Ls foe THEATRE.—NOTICE.—Cuance in time oF | he belonged? Instead of that, he was suffered to riot in prison 

in the enjoyment of every sensuality, while the unlucky witnesses 
of his crime were kept closely confined in jail on prison fare. It 
would scem as though indignant Heaven at last took the matter 
out of the hands of our New York authorities, and scnt some 
human raven with poison, so that the criminal might execute 
vengeance on *himself and release his victims! 


With regard to the poor Irish girl now in prison because she 


has no friends, we recommend her case to that influential party 
whose power depends upon flattering the “ sweet Irish brogue.” 
Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or cean ond River Gardens ; Living ferpents, | Taye the countrymen of Wellington, Palmerston, Moore and 
Adinittance to every thing, 25 cents. Parquette, 15 cents extra. Children | Meagher sufficient gallantry to rescue one of their own race and 
nation from undeserved and indefinite captivity? We shall see, 


Return of our Special Correspondent and Artist from 


England. 
Tue return of our special envoys from England has called forth 
very complimentary remarks from our contemporaries of the 
press. We copy the following from the New York Morning 
Express : 
AMERICAN NEWSPAPER ENTESPRISE IN Evrope.—Among the ar- 
rivals by the Vanderbilt we notice that of Dr. Augustus Rawlings, 
the Special Correspondent of Frank Leslie, and bearer of dispatches 
from London and Paris. It will be remembered that this gentleman 
published and sold one hundred thousand eepies of Lesiie’s Iilus- 
trated Newspaper iu London. His last triumph was bringing the news 
of the Derby, an account of which we published. Dr. Rawlings 
chartered an engine for himself and Albert Berghaus, the artist. 
The Derby was run at three p.m. The Vanderbilt waited two hours 
for them, and they travelled one hundred and fifty miles in two 
hours and thirty-seven minutea. 
The foregoing states fairly some of the successes which ow 
active correspondent, Dr. Augustus Rawlings, has achieved. 
When we sent him in company with our special artist to Eng- 
land we had counted the cost, and were prepared to meet tho vast 
outlay necessary to accomplish the many and important enter- 
prises entrusted to his management; ‘The great success, the 
immense circulation of our I/lustrated Newspaper warranted us 
spending over ten thousand dollars in securing for our readers 
authentic sketches and the earliest information of the important 
public events then about transpiring in England. 
All this we achieved. The history of our account of the Fight 
is familiar to all our readers, but we will briefly recapitulate the 
facts. Our correspondent and artist attended the fight—sketches 
were taken—the great double-page block drawn and engraved— 
the account written by George Wilkes, Esq.—the matter set up 
and, together With engraving, electrotyped — 100,000 copies 
printed off for sale in London—an edition printed for America 
and shipped, with the electrotypes, per steamship Vanderbilt for 
New York, in thirty-six hours after the battle in the ring. Our 
London Extra was for sale in the streets of New York almost 
before the Vanderbilt was fastened to her dock, and the stereo- 
typed plates received by her were on our fast presses within an 
hour, sending forth thousands of copies per hour, to supply the 
enormous demand for our illustrated news of the Fight. 

Of that Extra and our regular paper, which appeared twenty- 
four hours after, together with our splendid Pietorial, published 
at the same time, we sold the enormous number of 


Three Hundred and Forty-seveh Thousand 
Copies! 

The largest sale by all odds on record. 

We do not wish to seem to boast of our energy or enterprise, 
but we cannot but be proud of the resources which we have 
created to our hand. The account of the result of the great 
Derby Raee, on which such vast sums, amounting to millions 
were staked both here and in England, was brought exclusively 
by our Correspondent. The race took place at three P. M. Om 
the 23d of May; our Artist took sketches on the spot, ané 
immediately started with our Special Correspondent for the 
Southampton Railway, where an engine chartered for the put 
pose was waiting them with the steam up. Upon this they 
started, and did the distance, one hundred and fifty miles, in tw 
hours and thirty-seven minutes, reaching the Vanderbilt, whiob 
was waiting, and immediately started for New York. 

The result of this enterprise will be seen in our pages to-day. 

Our enterprise has suceeeded in every poiat, and we have 
proved eur desire to deserve that triumphant success which our 
vastly increased circulation and subscription list give evidence of. 

Many important arrangements have been effected in Europe 
calculated te give increased brilliance to our Mlustrated Newer 
paper, which will be announced in due time. The result in part 
of the labors of our Special Cerrespondent and Artist in Eag- 
land have been laid before our readers, and their verdiet is that 





Ithouch we do not wish te put this mat@or on the mere selfish 





they have dene well, in which verdiet we cordially agree. 2 
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Sensation Lawyers and @ondemned Criminals. 


Tux confession of Hicks, the pirate, and the circumstantial com- 
pleteness of the evidence against Jacob Hardem, the wife poisoner, 
ean leave ne doubt im any rational mind that seldom have men 
more fully deserved the vengeance of the law. 

In addition to the triple murders of the oyster sloop, this man 
Hicks is now recognized as the chief aetor in even a more ap- 
palling tragedy. 

As our readers will pereeive frem anether column, this man’s 
whole life has been one consistent career of villainy, and that his 
very presence on carth is a personal danger.to the community; 
and yet, in the face of all this, we notice that two respectable 
members of our bar are actually endeavoring to procure him 
another chance to murder his fellow-men, by getting him a new 
trial, on the pettifogging technicality that Judge Smalley was 
not legally empowered to try him. 

We consider such conduct on the part of lawyers as almost 
amouating to complicity in the crime. When there is the faint- 
est doubt of a man’s guilt, let the law interpose every delay 
that chicanery can devise to postpone the execution of a sen- 
tence which is irremediable and may be unmerited. This alone 
can justify the efforts made by the counsel of notorious criminals 
te lengthen out the agony ef public attention. It may even 
partially excuse the avowed object these criminal lawyers have 
in these infamous experiments on public patience, which is se- 
euring the reputation of being able to snatch enormous villains 
from the hands of justice. In other words, to indirectly encour- 
age erime by granting immunity to its votaries and making law 
herself particeps criminis. 

These eriminal lawyers should remember that they, as men, 
owe a duty to society as well as to the criminal, and that they 
are, to a certain degree, sworn to carry out the law, which never 
contemplates the escape of a criminal and the peril of the commu- 
nity. A lawyer who studies law merely to see how far he can 
defeat its object, is like a physician who devotes his whole atten- 
tion to the poisons of chemistry and not its healing herbs. So 
long as our Courts permit the public welfare to be trifled with 
by these Sensation Criminal Lawyers, so long will the rowdy 
triumph, and the peaceable citizen walk about in daily dread of 
murder. 








EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS. 


Judge Smalicy deserves the applause of the community for his post- 
poning his holidays tillhe has disposed of some of those long-standing cases 
where both criminals and witnesses are in jail awaiting the trial. Not even in 
Naples is there a greater disregard for personal rights than tn this famous eity 
ef New York 





The Establishment at Weehawken kept by Dave Pollock ought to 
be lectured by the authorities. On Monday, the 4th June,a number of rowdies 
went to his hotel to see a mateh played. A dispute arose between the ruffians, 
revolvers were drawn, and in the melée six of them were badly wounded and 
many others seriously bruised. Ex-Governor Rodman Price, of New Jersey, 
ewes it to his own position to have this matter inquired into. In our last paper 
we had to record the murder of Mr. Copper by some rowdiea who had been 
feasting at the same tavern. 4 

Another Cargo of Negroes bas been taken into Key West. Is there 
ne Southern member honest and brave enough to move that they be educated 
and appreatised to seme Western or Southern farmers in Free States? There 
is reom for a fow on the Tribune and Evening Post. Parson Beecher would, we 
are sure, be glad to receive a few into his church. We protest against the 
waste of money to send them baek into heathenism and slavery again. 


A Daily Paper, the organ of Mr. Buchanan in New York, disfigures a 
most admirable article on the absurdity of sending back the captured negroes 
to heathen darkness, by the following insulting remark: ‘ With far less in- 
humanity might Congress andertake to send back the Germans or Irish who 
are land d on our shores.”” We are surprised our contemporary should bave 
placed our adopted citizens im such company. Republicans could not have 
dene worse. 


The Bureh Divorce Case, which we have already noticed several 
times within the last year, is now the engrossing subjeet of law and conversa- 
tion ia Chicago. We question if human nature ever eut a sorrier figure than it 
dogs in the person of Mr. Burch. ‘The feeling against him in Chicago ts very 
Strong, and deservedly so. There is no deubt, however, but that it will drive 
him outof socicty. Truly fortunate is it that his injured wife has found so 
strong a defender in her uncle, Erastus Corning. We trust the law is strong 
enough to punish the man who terrifies a woman into signing an imaginary 
confession, blasting her own reputation and that of her innocent friends. 


Postmaster Holt, in explaining the defaleation of Fowler, makes the 
following astounding revelations: First, that his accounts had never been 
legally settled during the entire term of the present Administration, but it had 
allowed him to pay off the previous quarter’s balance with the proceeds of the 
next. It is, therefore, clear, that, without the Government was hopelessly 
stupid, the fact of a defalcation must have been self-evident for years. Mr. Holt 
deserves oredit, not for finding It out, for to avoid that was impossible, put for re- 
fusing to conceal it, as his predeeessors hid done. Honest Holt has, however, 
committed political Hari-Kari by this act, for no sane clique of patriots will 
@ver think of putting such a man in power again. They have tried him once, 
and he has been found wanting ia the first requirement of a party man— 
Damely, shutting his eyes to official rascality ! 

We Americans certainly make fools of ourselves by running everything 
late the ground. If the absurdity would rest buried there we should be con- 
seled, but the burial of one folly leads to its glorious resurreetion in some other 
shape. Just fancy a pareel of grown-up men ferming themselves inte a ‘“‘ Rail- 
Splitter’s Battalion,’ in honor of the present illiterate “‘Unele Abe.” Let us 
recommend that they wear the Lincoln greén uniform—for such verdant boys 
sbould have a corresponding color. 





A Very Worthy but narrowminded man, named Daniel Fanshaw, 
died some time ago. He has left a large legacy to one of his sons, on condition 
that he abstain from the use of tobacco in every form ; if he is caught using 
it, the estate is to be taken frem him, and sold fer the purpose of building an 
asylum for lunatic printers! We think the man who made so absurd a will 
sheuld have lived to enjoy its benefit. The Hzpress, however, makes the 
fillewing sage remark upon the crazy bequest : 

This we regard as genuine practical benevolence. If anything can be done 
to stop tobacce chewing by this way, we could almost say the sooner more 
g00d people like Mr. Fanskaw die the better. There aresome kindred abomina 
fiens, the abatemant of which might be encompassed in the same way. Rum 

» profane swearing and ragiag omnibus windews oold nights ought to 
be eternally put ander the ban, a3 well as the weed—bdat, perhaps, it is well 
not to be in too groat hurry in cases of this kind. Only get rid of the tobacco, 
aad we are content 

The idea of killing an excellent Christian to discourage the use of tobaeco is only 
equalled by the man who threw a poker at a paue of glass to stop the buzzing 
ofafiy! Good printers are not so plentiful that we can afford to kill them, 
Oven te please eur iricnd Brooks. 


PERSONAL. 


AFTER a tour o eight weeks tn England and Ireland, Noonan and Sayers bave 
arranged to make one In the United states. They will give sparring exhibitions 
@ad divide the profits. 


It js said thet the President eaanot invite the Prince of Wales till he has off- 
ci noties of his eoming, whether he comes as helr apparent te the British 
Crown or travels inesy. as Baron Renirew 

‘Tus gallant Commodore Tatnall, who said that “ bleod is thicker than water,’ 
B etaying at the A-tor Hoase 

Ma. Horatio Serwovr has withdrawn his uaue positively from the Pres!- 
dential race evurse. 


Carrain Patiasenr, of the Hudion Bay Oompany Territorial Surveying Depart- 
iment, sailed in the Persia [or Eogmad oa tee Oth, 


Srernen Massetr is busily engaged as amanuensis to Albert Hicks, who e 
life will be shertly published for the benefit of the unhappy wretch’s widow 
With tho Saladin murders and those of the E. A. Johnson, there is plerty of 
blood fer even a romance by Reynolds er Ainsworth. 


Tur Persia carried with her two hundred and forty fret-class passenger 





C. B. Beaxkuarot, the well-known critic and good fellow, pnys a visit to ! 
uative Germany next month. 

Tre wife of Dr. Hart, of Brooklyn, was run over by a drunken hack drivor 
last week. She is much injured, but not fatally. 

MACDONNELL, the wes ern seulpter, was married on the 24 to Miss Garratt. 
They are both deaf and dumb. 

Dr. Homie lectured before the Mass.chusetts Medical Society last Wed 
day. In the course of it he 
by trying to eure it. He 
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nes- 

deciared that the dectors caused ali the sickness 
went such ‘engths agalast the medical pro 
rt | 





ture should be published. It was finally 
g protest and diselaimer ef the doctri: ol 






fat and forty’? bride, formerly Madame Bodisco, 
He looked very happy, and she looked very 






Hon. Saucer D. Inauam, forme Seoretary of the Treasury under General 
Jackson, died at Trenton, on Tues , the Sth, in his 8Ist year. He came of a 
good old English Quaker stock. Few men have lived a quieter, more u efuland 
more blameless life. He is honestly entitled to this almost impossib'e prais« 
—he was ever an honest official. 


Tue charges so maliciously brought against General Ward Burnett have been 
thoroughly rebutted. 











A TRIANGULAR Fowler duel is going on between Holt, Dr. Tate, the sixth 
tor, and Mr. Zeveley, Third Assistant Postmaster General. Each lays the 
blame on the other. 

Tug widow of Rafus Dawes, the poet, died in Washington on the 3lst May. 

Mr Apriston has been succeeded as Assistant Secretary of State by Mr. 
Prescott, of South Carolina, 

KENDALL, the famous bugler, is at the point of death. 

Avnoruer: diamond wedding has taten place at Livingston Manor. Mr. Lerow 
a gay bachelor of seventy-seven, married Miss McLeland, aged eighteen. Price 
pa.d for the fair lady $100,000, in the form of a settlement. 

Tae library of Barcou Humboldt is to be sold, 

Mr. Wuxrwson, formerly the proprietor of the Caledonia Springs, and the 
builder of Union Suspension Bridge across the Ottawa, died in the General 
Ho-pital, Toronto, on the 24. Few men were better known in Upper Canada, 
He was also very popular with our own citizens. 

Mr. Prowpey, the British Consul in Abyssinia, has died from the effects of 
wounds received by him atthe hands of one of the rebels, who are in arm 
against their lawful sovereign, Theodore. It is said the French are the iustiga- 
tors of the revell on. 

Mr. Fox, the vituperate Police Inspector, repudiates the highly-flavored ex 
pletives uttered by bim on his famous attack on the Pugilists. The 7rilune 
reiterates the charge. 

Tun immediate cause of Albert Smith’s sudden death was bronchitis. He 
leaves a young widow and about half a million of doilars 

Taappevs Hyatr has offered two premiums for the two best essays on the 
right of Congress to imprison a witness and compel them to answer every 
question that may be put them. 

Juper Dove as is suffering from a throat disease. 
suffered the ailiiction of losing one of his children. 
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He has also lately 


Washington Correspondence. 
JUNE 7. 

Taz Japanese have been “ going round’’ on their own account and exploring 
the ways of the place. A group of the leading officers; generally atteuded 
by a lad of about fourteen years old, who has ingratiated himself into their 
good grases, and is becoming quite familiar with their language, are especially 
noticeable for their curiosity. They are getting to be free in their manner. The 
reserve has fallen off, or probably it has been rubbed off by mixing with our 
people. Some of them may now be seen (just like one of ourselves) sitting at 
a marble-topped table in the satoon at Willard’s, sucking a julep with as polite 
gusto as any youth belonging io a first family of Virginia. Several can make 
themselves understood, having evidently studied to pick up as many Engiish 
words as would relieve them from the stupidity of being mere foreign ma 
chines. They have an eye to the beautiful in nature as well as the strange 
eraisteat iu satisfying their desires. I have a 












and practical in art, and are 
pleasant instance ol this. 
One of the cosiest and most charming residences in or about Washington 
belongs, I am happy to say, to a member of the press, E. Kingman, Eq., 
known for 30 many years to statesmen aud politicians by bis sententious bits 
of information and advice over the signature of “lon.’’ Shut off from the 
main road, the irregular gables of his cottage and house rise from a perivct 
tangle of trees, shrubbery aud vines. They look tempting and picturesqu 
, in and out of doors, have been happily grou, 
Ivywall,” in the shape of a sonnet to its 





The place and its surrour 
in Seaton Donoho’s uew velume of * 
owner, E. Kingman 


gs 


“ Ever will I remember with delight 
Strawberry Kuvoll; not ior the berries red, 
As , ee vines were out of bed, 

And gone; Dul maby @ day aud Many a hight 

Lave giveu mie argument to leve it wel, 
Wiether 1a Sunuaer, ueath ws perfumed sha le, 
Whetuer by mounligut’s agic Wand arruyed— 

Or when in Witt. r’s lap We ruse-leuyes jel. 

Yor pleasant laces ever there were fuund, 
bor genial welcome ever Met me there, 

Aud thou, my frieud, when Taougbt was smiling round, 
Madest ber caim look, rellecting Time, more tuir. 

Those who have kuown thee as 4 Dlateeman, kKuow 

‘hy noonday ; | bave feit Wy great hoart’s sunset glow.” 





, ere my 











No wonder that the cosy wystery of Strawberry Knoll get the curiosity of 
the Japanese agog, a8, they were promenauing on the Outskirts of ihe city 
They could not pass it without solving it. Entering the gute to catch the 
tempting fragrance Of luxuriant roses and gai a hearer view of the hal- 
hidden cottage, tuey were greeted by ioud salutalions from a diminutive Diack 
terrier, who evideutly felt some eXtraurdinary responsibility at this invasion 
of a strange people. Tue Japs,’ however, were uot disconcerted. 
ing the vestibule they encountered the Jady of the house, and Wwstantily pros- 
trated themselves in graceiul obeisance. With more eagerness than u-ual, 
they accepted ab invilalou w cuter, and soon found sullicient entertainmen: 
in the Library, and iu the eXanunation ¢ f the many strange weapous and curi 
osities which Lave found their way inte it trom all corners of the worid 
Many articles from Japan (brought on the fist expedition) they recognized 
with national pride aad Guivlwe. Some pictures aise interested thuu—vnoe 
especially, a Witter Scvus im Frange. Belng asked Hf they Dad sauw, ouw 
them quickly replied, ** Yah, in evi Wedder. Vue Gi them sleuped W ex 
amine Lhe straw matung, aoa drew the atlention Of one Of Bis Comrades Ww 1. 
A set of Chessmon arrested Weir alenbWOu, 4a Comparing tiem with Lin 
board the chief spoKesi@aa said, * We, uine,’’ sigmlly img @t toe same time tual 
they played on mine Squares imslead of eight, § shey mahiusted keen disgust 
when any iusinustion of their identity with the Chinese was made. A cane, 
with @ Cuinese bead, Was presented, with the query, “Is this Japan? 
“Na, na, Cheena, Cusena, Cheese no gt.” Pointiag w the protrading lips, 
they exciwaimed, *‘ lips av goot—lip uo Japa.” Kelreshments were (reviy 
partake of by Wem, aller which tue lady wrappod up & smaii piece of cake 1m 
a kind of clotu paper, and put tio Cue oO: Lae ampio pockets. Two ot them 
asked fur tapors and Lit tauir pipes, WReR Sole Lilie discussion’ seemed Ww 
ensue regarding the propriety Ol smeding belore ladies , tue result of wiiek 
was that one went w tue “oor aud anoloer W lin Window, amu sot then 
whiifs into the Open air. They individually preseiled Cards W ali te ides, 
and when boaguets were given Wem, cach eyed Dis Gvimpanious, as Uw 
sauisly bimsel Wier Was bv pailauly shown. 

" about W take wave, Luv (apparently) Oldest turned with unm 
takabie sigus aud gestures, ud dakeu aif unghiad tf tue series Of Lille ¢ 
WLICh @UlBpooe Lau lu 0 Were 4. Ouse, aud BM ibe surreundug plu 
muy vow viliug Wa Dae Bast of * jon, 


Reaco- 
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Ww lswobrave pulse & We Daves Buu Wialuers vi lLuesd 


gedtow ia 





owl A prus 
preaiag wr igQ evils OF ie lealy vuWer 
yiu a vow at tue gat 





Yout ueard of the bhad begre boy 46m 
has buen Uae tues Of Miued Gomiuiens 10 tus Soutbero papers. Liv is bere 
now, ald is Peauy # 0st TeliAl nase spooled ie & Very Ugiy, amd io mie 
Bees YOGA bic is Os Uh Wore @ Dubdet? UL DOrVes, 20d Wus és Las & gk 
power over Dita, arivily bias uve eCobsoy aRG oars. dv is Only eu Yours wu, 
and 826 Mad be Ui dis 6 1 C4 ON, oA TO soem Batere Gud bss Our. ‘ tue story 
of bis fe” @ tuus: bio bejwuged Wo Georg plauler, ow ladigs ©: Widow 
tumliy wre skuted 1) ldo av pelle Weetever Ware Wken Ww Wack wim 
ni tae family Were started Che Gay «) Learlag sole Yue playing With re 
lamar Kable Gv (eSLU0SS Gud Ul i.nsuty Us g0uag nls toe parlor we bund ebid 
ven was daseevered at ibe pias, pedy uly 4 proce U) lds be bad heard he 
Yeung MLstrese pay lus wary .a Wan tant be Bad Dever touched « pmno be 
jore. Tuis story seems 4 le Wugh , but aller sewiag (Oe strangye creature, | 
should net miuca Goabt ts Welh. ths pusyimg Dere Gas atiracted great dedgut 


waase Wonder!ul musical faculty 












days ago he was taken toa private house, where two young ladies played a 
four-havded arrangement of the overture to ‘‘Semiramide,”’ which he had 
never heard. At the close, Tom took the place of one of the young ladies, and 
played tt correctly from begipning te end, without miceing a bar, and actualy 
correcting the lady wah whem be was playing, when by an accidcat ip turn. 
ing the leaves, she piryed wrong. A writer the Statersays, that lom weeps 
whou he ivannoyed, amd that his greatest delight is to be at the piano. I 











watched him last evening at the Pr: out's gre s listening to the marine 
band Tt was at tim puinfal to see the effect pre tonhim, According 
to the peculivrities of the 1 , le v f n th wi'h a kind of elu 
aspoct, then he would wrap his arm: ro ! ’ i eon his bands, 
and at Lines look up in ay ec=tat i e tly still. The preciion wih 
which Le marke ! time to -ome the ai — ] ¢ hi olwntly to- 
gether—attracted much attention. H a tuary 

We had a great flare-up in the li y,an honorable gentle. 
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xpensive. A whole day and 
done tn the way of business, i 
legislator might cal! another legislato: 
propriety. ‘ihe Philadelphia /’ress 
burnt by the commen hargman, au 
furni les and regulations tor th 
tained by Mrs. Douglas in the death of ber little daughter has 
idespread sympathy throughout the community. The funeral took 
place yesterday, and was attended by a large number of the friends of the 
ator from Illinois and bis bereaved wife. A brief and touching sermon 
was preached on the oceasion by the Rev. Mr. Macnuire. The pail. bearers (all 
bachelors) were Senators Clingman, of North Carolina, and Anthony, of Rhode 
Island ; Hon. Mr. Robiuson, of Illinois, and R. Spotford, Eeq., of the Massachu 
setts Legislature. 

We had a great municipal contest on Monday, wl 
tion of the Democratic candidate, Colonel Berret 
delight and jollification, Colonel Berret's 
by great zeal for the public peace, 
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DRAMA. 

Niblo’s Garden is, in truth and in fact, agarden once more. Vf we miss 
the winding walks, the pretty arbors, the quaint fountains that in eur youthful 
days made this spot a paradise, we find at least that every available space has 
been takon advantage of, aud shrubs and flowers greet the eyo at every tarn. 
The stage, too, is thrown open during tho early part of the evening to the ex- 
amination of the curious, and, in conjunction with the halls and lobbies, form 
the finest promenade to be found in the city. As pleasing as are the adorn 
meuts of his establishment, Mr. Nixon has by no means relied exclusively 
thereupon for success, but, in addition, has engaged a company of artivts fully 
up to the mark required by metropolitan audiences. In fact, taken in combina- 
tion, we have seldom had a company better flited to perform burlesques than 
the one here assembled. The Misses Nelson are very charming young ladies, 
petite in form, and perhaps a shade too quiet In manner ; and Mark Smith, Mr 
Davidge and Mr. Davenport, such old and tried favori es, that it is unnecessary 
to say more than that bere they are now located forthe summer. With one 
or two new burlesques, we are convinced that the season cannot fail to prove 
remuneral.ve. 

Laura Keene’s Theatre.—At thi: house was produced on Monday 
evening a piece entitled, “‘ Gur Japanese Embassy,’’ called on the bills an ex- 
travaganza, but in reality simply a farce. It is from the pen of Mr. Plankem, 
which is sufficient guaraptee that it contains some very bad puns; and, wita 
the exception of said pups, one or two of which are quite bad enough to be 
good, the farce has little to redeem it. Hastily writtey to catch the tide of the 
time, a finished production of course was not to be expected, but certainly 
something containing a little more vitality might have beeu conjured up. Poor 
indeei would the piece be, however, out of whieh Mra. Wood aud Mr. Jefferson 
could not extract some fun, and these artists contrive to wake portions of “ Our 
Japanese Embassy”’’ extremely amusing, and doubt 3s at each representavon 
will add to the comicalities thereof. Go and see ‘‘ Qur Japanese Embasay,"’ by 
all means ; its literary merits will not overtax your bra, which is mot te be 
regretted in the dog days, and you cannot help enjoying « hearty laugh with 
Mrs. Wood and Mr. Jefferson. 








Winter ¢ arden.—The legitimate ba: ouce more obtained a fecthold at 
a theatre at the westend. Mrs. Hayne (Julia Dean) has been offering tt nightly 
at the Winter Garden, and the once familiar names of “ Lady of Lyons _” 
‘* Romeo aud Juliet,’’ ef id omne genus, lovk quite nevel and staruing on the 
playbills. Mrs. Hayne is & great favorite at the th and West, and ber 
‘aims have also been previously recognised In New Yerk. Sho is a pleasing 
and ladylike artiste. It would be absurd for us to enter upon avy detailed 
criticism of her performance of the time-honored roles she has thus far 
personated, but ahould she produce any noveliy, we shall, of course, assord 
it the promumence it deserves. 














FOREIGN GOSSIP AND NEWS. 


Mr. Harcu, who lately prosecuted Lucy Plummer, a girl of eleven yeara, 
br een fortunate enough te @ tablish his innucense of the revelt'ng charges 
brought again thi. ‘The little conspirator has been sentenced lo twe weelks 
mprisonment, and te be sent to a reformatory school afterwards, fer two 
years, wo give her a moral and religious edacution 

Tuc Weelly Times says that there wonld not be a peblie invitation from the 
American Government to the Prince of Wales, because it was feared that, when 
necessary app. opriation should hive been asked for, some ioolinh aenasor 
or Representative would have feit it to be his duty to make an insulting speosh 
on the subjeet, which would have becn annoying to al) partic 1. ts expected 
that President Buehanan will fovite tue Prince to visit the c.pital as bis guest, 
which will perhaps be as well, though the people, im the proportien of a hun- 
dréd to one, would have preferred that be should have been invited in the 
nation’s name. 

Owe of the inevitable consequences ef the ecufessiena! has lately been de- 
veloped in Ital A priest, Garlino, curate of San Curio, agod forty, bas bfely 
been convicted of tuirty-three cases of seduction. It appoors that he was lu 
the habit of giving his penitents books of a moet demoraiizing teaden y. 

Tue King of Denmark has received a mest humiliating reboff It will be re 
membered that he bad contracted a morganalic marrage with the Countess 
Danner. Having expressed Lis IMtention of being present with tuat lady at 
the solemnity of the coronation of bis neighbor, the hing of ®weden and 
Norway, he was informed that bis “ left bavd'’ Yucen, the Countess, eould 
not be received at all. His majesty of Denmark was very indiguaxt, end 
would not gv himself nor euffer any one of lis bebivs te go 

Six Cuanucs Bargy, the emin ut arehitect, and whove ebief work ts the 
British Houses of Parliameat, died on tre lth. Ile was buried ta Wectmrinator 
bbey on the 22d. He was a native of London, and io Lis sisty-siath yuar 

The tmmedciate cause of bis death was paralysis 

We very often read of tailors who act brutally to their wives, but seldom of 
one who has the courage te damage lumaeli. We were, therefere, Lappy to 
read in a» English paper that a tatior had raised Ube minis part ol s man we ike 
heretic piteh, by the fullowing act of suimide : 

‘On M auay afternoun a most extrwerdivary act of self-destruction was per- 
petrated by Mr. Williaa Rebumon, a tailor, resiting a4 4 Brill terrace, Semers- 
wows. Phe house im which the decowed rested was lus ewn property. He 
was believed to be f very goed cireumstances, but had rewenty beea very 
strange in his manners,and had got ri of «ll his ledgers, his housekeaper 
beiny the only person remaining @ the house with him. During tbe oftermweg 
the housekeeper had te go out on some errand, and oo her returo mined the 
deceased. On going into the yard sbe saw his legs projecting upward out of 
the cistern. Analarm was given, ani on his body being got out & was found 
that before committing the act be had taken off his shirt, and Wed his taior’s 
goose round his neck, in order to e(fvetusily keep his head under water, On 
searching deceasee’s person nearty £100 in netes an goki was j@und secreted 
and caretully sewn fm Bis trowsers. Mo cause can be assigned for the set.” 
How tailor-like his heroism! He could not die without Lis guese, and sewing 
up his money in his trowsers! Lic had faith in the strength of suxbmg 
the last. Alas! poer tailor! Bayard now is net the only great man aimeng the 
Tyylors! 





















THE TRIUMPH OF AMERICAN TROTTING. 


Tur great trotting match between Ficra Temple and George MM, 
Patehen came off on the Union Course, on Wednesday, the 6tn of 
June, and resulted in the fastest trotting on record. Everywhing 
conspired to render this most extraordivary aalr a brilliant su 
cess. Tae day was fice, the compauy immense and wonderlaily 
respectable. Nearly ten thousand were on the course, aud the 
preseace of about two hun jred blooming flowers, ia the shape of 
the fair sex, gave lustre to the scene. Tae exettement was very 
great, and the betting varied very mach. McMann drove Flora 
aod Taiman drove Patches. We give the grand total 


lst Heat. 2d Heat. 4 Heat. 
Piore Temple... : — i 1 
George M. Vetonen 3 3 2 
Time of Ranning mile. 4 whe Xi mie. 1 mile 
as us us us 
Firet beat _ — ss idl ia wl 
Heeood beat — ee iI51K -—— Pata 
Third heat — © iae —- 7:2 






It was for one theasand dollars, best three ia ave. 


ry ei ne 





audaswatilueent Mis wusk We song, 8u0 Las Memery woaderial. 









The same horses will tret BOF 
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FALLING STARS. 
By Frances F. Broderip. 


9 dripping wanderer of the waste, 
otal fark and cold, 

And stormy winds, with angry dia, 
Plow ever bill and wold ; 

My eet is bunt a bomb e shield 
Against the tempest wild, 

Nor can I offer worthler cheer 
To such a tender child!” 

“ Alas!” sho said, “ thy cheerful fire 
Gleamed tempting from afar— 

But not for me that warmth and rest, 
J seek a fallen star,” sbe said, 

“ A bright but fallen star! 


**7 aat beside our cottage doer, 
The eve was calm and dim; 

And weaving chains of daisy blooms, 
I sang my vesper hymn: 

With tender kiss I softly closed 
The violet's eyes of blue, 

And fed my | primroses well 
With tiny drops of dew. 

Ieaw the wan moon maiden 1Jse, 
And mount ber silver car, 

And following close, I marked on high 
A glorious falling etar,” she said, 

- rilliant falling star. 


“ It fiickered for a little space 
As 'twere a soul apart, 

Then sinking geutly, left its rays 
Deep seated in my heart. 

The blossoms from my Jap fell low, 
Down trodden in the dew— 

Beneath my foot the violets raised 
Their mournful eyes of biue ; 

Unknown, unmarked, oh! heart of mine! 
How wild thy beatings are !— 

W hat ails thee, thus to throb and break 
But for a faliiug star ?”’ she sighed, 

* A heaven-deserting star! 


“The marish mosses crawled and clung 
Upon my shuddering feet— 

This dsinty foot, that kept aloof 
E’en from the greensward sweet. 

Bhe pierci. g thorns with many a wound 
Have merked my weary track, 

Yet, oh! this rebel heart of mine 
Refases to turn back. 

Mine ancient duties—early joys— 
Do with this frenzy war, 

Yet say, hall these sed eyes behold 
Once more that lovely star?” she cried, 

“ That fair down-talling star?” 


* Ab, foolis. child !"’ the old man sald, 
“ The mournful leseon heed : 

The flowers of earth are better worth 
To meet thy buman need. 

Earth holds our wants, and hides our woes, 
And clasps our dearest store, 


And with her tearful blooms and buds 
She strews ber children o'er. 

Those calm bine heavens, in silence bent, 
Thy homan searching bar, 

But show thee on their jeweilled folds 
Full many a tixed star!” he said, 

 Fuli many a changeless star !” 

“ Alas!” she wept, “it gleamed so bright, 
I: shone se pnre and true!” 

 Metbinks "twas but the northern light, 


Or meteor’s transient Lue, 

Go, tend thy flowers with duteous care, 
Iu golden glow of noon, 

Or bush thy birds within their nest 
Beneath the silent moon. 

Yon calm bine heavens abgva thee arched, 
Althongh they seem £0 far, 

oid many a vanished star,” he sald, 
“ Hold many a long-lost star !” 





-- - - 


EULA CLIVE; 


on, 
THE OLD WHITE PARSONAGE, 
BY ARA GRAY. 
( Writien for Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper.) 





CHAPTER X. 
Ir was the night of Fula’s return. Lights streamed from the par- 
sopage Windows and from ont the shade of the dark shrubbery. 
Lamps of various colors were suspended from the trees. Everything 
betokened some joyful event. The briliant illuminations affording 
a striking contrast to the gloomy aspect of the Hall which loomed 
out in the distance like a great shadow. 

Do you not hear the sound of carriage wheels? I see a pair of 
tearful, wistful eyes. and Eula’s longing arms are outstretched with 
a giad cry toward the old white parsonage. 

y the gate stands a waiting group. The long hair of the minia- 
ter, now, oh, so much whiter! his form less straight! Sir Astiey can 
searcely keep the impatient girl within bis restraining arms. But 
who is that by the old man’s side, clinging convulsively to his arm, 
while with intense eagerness she gazes at the beantiful pale face in 
the carriage. 

They are come. 

The lady shrinks back. Enla’s joy-dimmed eyes only behold the 
Minister. “ Father! father! do not weep ; I am come back to you; 
yeur own Eula. Speak to me, dearest papa!’ 

It ws some time ere the mivister spoke. Who shall tell his deep 
thankfulnese—who repeat the eloquent prayer uttered over Eula’s 
bewed head? I cannot. 

Mrs. Whinney and Polly, too, both just as happy in their way. 
Words fail me bere, also. I cannot describe the good dames 
herculean efforts to celebrate our heroine's return, nor the energetic 
way in which she scolded bereelf for sundry little episodes between 
herself and Eula. Ail tbis the reader's imagination must supply. 

Sir Astley has drawn the strange lady into another room. 

“Oh, sir, will she love me? Will she come and caress me as 
abe did the good man who bas been both father and mother? 
Quickly, quickly, let me see my child?” 

The doctor's glistening eyes are bent on the agitated being before 
him. The deep mourning robe—the clasped hands—the swaying 
form—the expressions of doubt and eagerness in those eyes so like 
Eale's—has started a chord in his heart which bas not vibrated for 

with sueh wild and startliog melody. The door opens. 

“Thave told her. Control yourself, madam, I beseech you,” said 
the minister. “ She is waiting to welcome her mother.” 

With wonderful calmness she rose, while a look of ineffable sweet- 
pees and love stole over her features, so agonized but a moment 
before, and, accompanied by the old man, sought the presence of 
her child. But Sir Astley remains, with memories of the past 
mingling strangely with the dreamlike future. 

& meeting! Words, that would lose their passionate fervor 
were I to write them, flowed from the lips of the mother, who, by 
some strange fate, \eft the babe of her Jove, to see her no more until 
the sorrows of years had robbed cheek and brow of its beauty, 
end the child had become a woman. And Eula, too happy for 
werds, reclined on that mother’s bosom, gaz'ng, again and again 
into the loving eyes that were drinking such deep draughts of joy 
from hers. 


The yee dress of her new found parent caused her to look 
par, | and inquiringly into the dear face. 

** Yes, Bala, your father is dead.” 

wes a long silence. Then, Kala, feeling warm tears on her 
neck, with many a loving word, endeavored to soothe the grief so 
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freshly awakened, telling her how for years she had fancied and 
hoped, dreamed and longed for such a meeting. And that night 
Evle slumbered sweetly on the bosom of her mother. 

Nineteen years before, the Lady Evelena Clairmont was banished 
from her father’s home and confined in a convent for refusing to 
marry the husband selected for ber by an arbitrary parent. Some 
time after, be received the intelligence of his daughter's escape 
witha young artist, to whom she had been secretly married previous 
te her (eorbonment. A letter, left at the convent, informed him of 
her flight, and assured bim that pursuit would be useless. The 
proud and infuriated earl immediately disowned his unfortunate 
child, sternly forbidding even her name to te spoken in his presence. 
“ Were | to see her dying at my feet, I would spurn her from me!” 
were his terrible words. Two yeara were spent by the young 
couple in France, when they returned, bringing with them an infant 
child. The youthful wife was alarmingly fragile, and the physicians 
recommended a residence beneath the sunny skies of Italy. The 
young artist hailed the idea, for his own sake as well as that of the 
beantifol bride he loved so fondly, and, after much urging, induced 
her to leave their babe with a friend, who would, he said, for her 
sake, love and care for it as if it Were her own. 

With Mrs. Clive, the minister’s wife, whom Lady Evelena had 
known from ehbildbood, the tiny thing was left, only for a time as 
they thovght. But Providence ordained otherwise. 

There is little more to fell. While the young wife recovered 
health and a degree of strength little hoped for, the artist, who was 
rising rapidly in his profession, began visibly to decline. The high 
white brow was ¢lammy with the touch of consumption. Yet still 
he worked on, while the reeking cough and wasting frame told to 
the agonized wife a fearful story. 

One day, just as he had completed a beautiful portrait of Lady 
Evelena, while the paint was yet wet on the picture, his hand, in 
which the brush still lingered, ell listlessly down, and the frightened 
wife reached his side only to press a lifeless form with frantic grief 
to Ler bosom. He was dead. Consumption, indeed had claimed 
oe, but it was unsuspected disease of the heart which had proved 
fatal. 

A widow and alone. Sad fate, indeed, for one so young and beau- 
tifal! 

When at last she recovered somewhat from the blow which had 
nearly deprived her of reason, she awoke to the consciousness of 
voverty. Letters to her father were returned unopened, till at 
ength she resolved to write no more. 

Five yenee after a new favorite appeared in the musical world. 
Courted, admired and flattered, who would have recognized in the 
wonderful singer the discarded daughter of Ear) Riancourt? 

Weariiy had she striven to attain the eminence on which she now 
steod. Cane there no thoughts of her child? Yes, but she would 
wait. Years had passed since she penned the last letter to her kind 
friends, urging them still to keep the secret of Eula’s parentage. 
“They will make her atone for her mother’s disobedience,” raid 
she—"‘ will force her to take vows her soul may abhor!’ And they 
.did as she wisied them, bringing the child up as she had before re- 
quested—in the Protestant faith. 

The Earl of Riancourt was a bigoted Cathalic, and there were 
reasons for her fears. 

When the good minister read accounts of the triumphs of the 
eelebrated singer, Madame Cellini, he little imagined that she was 
the object of his anxiety ; for he knew not if she were living or 
dead. 

Thus time passed, till, weary of a life which, all’ absorbing as it 
was, could not rouse her from her sorrows, she reao'ved to seek her 
child, and with the affluence she now enjoyed find a home of peace 
and retirement. 

One day her admirers were startled by the announcement that 
the gifted Cellini had suddenly withdrawn from the musical world. 

We now behold her, happier than ever before since the death of 
her husband. We have joy in the parsonage to-night. 

CUAPTER XI. 

“On, Paul, Paul!” groaned the stricken mother, as in agony of 
spirit she tossed the weary nixht away. 
Can this be the proud lady of Hatton Hall? Where is that 
haughty look—where the fire of her eye? Gone! Quenched in the 
terrible fever that has wrestled with fierce burnings many an un- 
conscious hour. Now bow wan and wasted she looks. 

“ Paul, Paul!” the ceaseless cry. “‘ Will he never come?” 

Where are the lady’s friends? Gone, with the first intimation of 
the infectious nature of her disease. The faithless servanta fled— 
all but John, honest, fearless John. Bless him! 

** John!” the invalid uttered faintly. . 
‘““Yes, ma’am—my dear mistress,” answered the faithful fellow, 
who had nursed the forsake lady with almost a woman's care. 

* Did you tell him to come ?” 

“IT did, dear lady ; he will soon be here.” 

But it was not Paul’s hand she felt on her brow which was again 
burning with fever, when, the next morning she asked the same 
question. Not his footstep that crossed the room eo lightly, ar- 
ranging its appointments with an eye to the sick one’s comfort— 
not his voice that, in such soft accents, soothed and lulled her to 
sleep. No, she knew it was not him; and, when on awaking, she 
saw a sweet, fair young face bending over her with an anxious ex- 
pression, she covered her face With her hands, and wept. 

“Why have you come here? You——” 

“Do not speak, dear Mrs. Wilden. Try to sleep,” said her 
visitor, while John looked on with tears in his eyes. 

“Miss Eula, my dear young Jady,the parson told me you was 
coming home. Bless your dear, kind beart! But do go, dearie ; 
now she’s asleep again. You may catch the infection, and then 
what would Master Paul do?” 

“T am not afraid, Jobn. I was walking out early this morning, 
and one of the keepers told me of ber illness. How cruel of them 
all to leave her. Icould not help coming. Jobn, will you go and 
tell them at home what I have done? I'm sure they will not blame 
me. Dear mamma, I want to see her again so much. Bunt now I 
must stay, must I not?” 

Jobn looked troubled. ‘“‘1 know you are an angel, Miss Bula ; but 
how shall I teli them you are here? Go home, dearie.” 
“No, no, stay,” said the sick lady. ‘Do not leave me.” 
“I will not, I will not,” said Eula, bursting into tears. 
Jobn ; 1 know mamma will understand me. 
much. If I go home I might make her ill.” 
John was greatly affected. Blessing her with choking voice he 
left the sick lady and fair young girl. 

While he was gone, Sir Astiey, who had heard of Mrs. Wilden’s 
illness, with kindly haste entered the room. 

“You here! My dear Eula, this must not be.” Then glancing at 
the sovfferer, he approached the bed, and, taking a wasted hand, 
seated himself by her side, while a grave, anxious look overspread 
his countenance. 

An hour passed—two—three—and still he sat there ; only mo- 
ving occasionally to give the medicine he had prepared. 

Not a word had she spoken since her recognition of Eula. The 
fever fush had died away, leaving her cheeks of ashen paleness. 

Enla and the old butler were standing silently by. “ Oh, Miss 
Eula, I can’t stand this.” And great sobs shook his rome. * Mas- 
ter Paul must soon be here. I can’t tell him! I can’t.” 

Her tears were falling fast. “ Hark, John, he’s coming. Let me 
go and prepare him for this great trial.” 

She went down-stairs and stood by the hall door, her heart beating 
wildly, as the sound of his horse, dashing madly on, drew nearer. 
Oh, how inexpressibly sad their meeting. Yet, she could not help 
a thrill of joy as the noble beast paused, panting from his unwonted 
exertion. 

“ Paul !” 

“Eula, how came you here, darling ’” 

“T will tell you some time, Paul. Come.” : 
“She will live! Oh, tell me she will live, Eula.” 

“Twill pray, Paul. Be calm, dearest.” 

‘He is come. I know he is come! Paul, Paul, I have lived only 
for this.” 
These were her first words. She had risen in bed when his foot- 
step sounded at the door, and now, with outstretched arms, she sat 
oupporee by Sir av. 

** Mother ! is it thus | find you?” And with a groan of agony he 
buried his face in her pillow. 

There was silence for a time ; then, in a voice much clearer and 
stronger, she spoke again. 

a.“ Lay me down, Paal.” 

He did so. 

= “ Paul, dear son, I am dying. 

“ No, no, mother, darling! you are better,’ 


“ Go, 
Tell her I love her so 


“T know I am dying, Paul. Do you forgive me, my noble boy?’’ 
Then, her senses seeming to wander a little, she eaid, 

“ She is safe. dear Pa uite safe. I saw her just now. They 
did not barm her. Paul, come back! Idid mot meanit. Ob, I did 
not mean it. He is — 

Poor Paul! With barsting heart, he learnt from these disjeinted 
sentences what her sufferings had been in his absence. 

Eula had never witnessed a scene like this. Weeping, she kissed 
again and again the cold hand that was not eomscious of the pres- 
surg. At length a change came over her. She seemed better fora 
while. Contrary to their fears, reason again resumed its empire. 
She looked from one to the other for some time in silence. Then, 
fixing her eyes on Sir Astley, she seid, in a calm voice, 

“ Sir Astley, I know you to be a good and honest man. Tell me 
how long shall I live ?”’ 

With a look of pain he replied, 

“ Perhaps two hours, my dear lady.” 

“]t is well. Ihave much to say. Paul, I wronged you; but my 
pride is humbled now.” Resting her hand on his shoulder, she 
continued : “ Forgive your mother, darling. I cannot bear to leave 
you—bnut it is well. Pray with me, my son.” 

It was a solemn scene. The afternoon was wearing on, and the 
mellow sunlight streamed into the chamber of death, lighting op 
the pallid face of the departing one,as a smile of peace settle 
calmly on her lips. 

While Paul’s tremulous accents yet floated through the room, the 
old minister entered, eoftly, followed by a lady in deep mourning. 

“ Mother.” 

“‘ Hosh, darling,” whispered the lady. 

When the faltering voice had ceased she drew nearer the bed, 
and said softly, 

“ Julia, do you know me ?” 


“You here too, old friend. Eva, you are welcome. I have 
mourned your loss. Are you too, a widow?” 

The bowed head of her visitor alcne made reply. 

“ Julia, my child is here also.” 

“Your child, Eva! I did not know you were a mother. Where 


is she ?”’ 

Eula went close to her side. 

“ Eva, Eva, you too are injured. Forgive me.” 

Parson Clive had told Lady Evelene all, and she had hastened 
with him to the bedside of Mrs. Wilden, who, long years ago, had 
been a warm friend of her girlhood. 

‘“‘ There is nothing to forgive.” 

“There is—there is. Will you,” she asked, tremulously, “ give 
your child to my Paul? I fave made them both unhappy, and 
would fain make some amends. All I have is theirs 

“To no other, dear Julia, would I give my pew found treasure so 
willingly. Would that you, too, could witness their happiness.” 

“T shall, but it will be from another wo:ld, Eula—biess you, dar- 
ling,” she mnrmured, as the maiden drew near. “ You are all he 
said. And you were not afraid to stay with me, sweet one?” 

“ Oh, no, dear madam.” 

“ Call me mother.” 

‘‘ My dear mother,” murmured the blushing Eula. 

“« And you will love me after I am gone, for his sake ?” 

‘I love you now, mother.” 

Mrs. Wilden then called the good minister to her side, and there, 
while the shadows began to fall, she joined the hands of her children 
and blessed them. 

“Mr. Clive, l am ready to go now. Will you pray while my spirit 
is crossing the dark river?” 

“Yea, though I pass through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me,” said the minister, around 
whose hair, of silver whiteness, the setting sun shed a halo of 

lory- 
. A sweet smile played around her mouth. The spirit was fleeting. 
For a while nothing was heard but the stified sobbings of the stricken 
son and the lamentations of the old butler. 

* Farewell, John,” extending ber hand. 

‘* Good-bye, ma‘am, you have been a kind mistress to me.” 

“God will reward you for your kindness to me,’’ she continued, 
with difficulty. Then gasping for breath, she pointed to the 
window. 

“ Air,” she murmured, faintly. 

Her last words were of Paul. She fancied he was a little boy, and 
it was inexpressibly touching to hear her begging him to be a good 
child and meet her in Heaven. 

“Do not be proud, darling,” she said. 
friends away. 

“Take care of my child, Eva,” she sighed, brokenly, as the 
shadows deepened on her brow. 

A little more watching for the weeping mourners—a little more 
of the conflict with death—and it was all over. No, not over; for 
while not alone went out of that chamber the unseen angel, the 
spirits waiting round the couch bore another away to swell the 
courts of the ransomed. 


“Pride drives all the 


oe 


CHAPTER XII. 


Ler us look at a paragraph in one of the morning newspapers dated 
a week back : 

“* A sad accident has deprived her Majesty's army of a brave sel- 
dier, and the world at large of a gallant and liberal gentleman. 
Arthur Da Ponte, heir presumptive to a baronetcy, and one of 
the officers in her Majesty’s staff, was shooting one morning at Syd- 
enham, and rashly endeavoring to force his way throngh a quickset 
hedge, his gun, which he had thoughtlessly left half cocked, went 
off, lodging the contents in his thigh. No immediate danger was 
apprehended, but before night lockjaw ensued, and, after lingering 
a short time, he expired. e circumstance is rendered still more 
distressing by the fact that he leaves two young and lovely sisters 
without a brother’s protection. It is rumored that preliminaries 
were in the course of arrangeme nt for the fighting of a duel be- 
tween the captain and a son of the lamented Colonel Wilden, the 
cause being an affaire de ceur !” 

Paul showed this to Eula one day soon after his mother’s death. 
“Oh, Paul! I should have been so unhappy if you had fought with 
him! Are you not thankfal you did not?” 
Paul was glad; and he told her how Du Ponte on his deathbed 
had sent for him to tell him of her safety, and beg his forgiveness 
and hers. 
“1 had corresponded with John constantly,” said he; “and you 
| imagine how I felt when tidings came of my mother’s sickness 
and cowardly desertion by all her friends and the domestics. 
“ But not Constance,”’ said Eula; “ she surely would not do so.” 
“No. John wrote me that, only three days after I left the Hall, 
Sir Geoffry Haughton }roposed in form, and was duly informed by 
her that she was a wife! His disapp ointment may be better ima- 
gined than described. Of course there was ascene, and Constance 
sought the protection of her rightful lord and master.” 
“ Did she acknowledge him as the latter?” 
o i comes it; but would you not like to see her?” 
“O yes.’ 
“Put on your bonnet, then, while Igo and order the carriage.” 
In a few moments they were on their way to Malden. 
Shall I raise the curtain and disclose to you a domestic scene of 
love and bappiness rarely equalled? 
In a small but pretty parlor are gathered the family group. First 
in order, of course,a lovely old lady we readily recognise as Her- 
bert’s mother; for, though we have not seen her before, the like- 
ness is so strong that we cannot fail to observe it. Next our 
Constance and her happy young husband, seated together by one 
of the French windows of their liitle snuggery. Then Mina, the 
sweetest of all fairies, Herbert thinks—excepting always Con 
stance. 
“ Do look, Herbert! 
“ What for?” 
“Don’t you see, you piece of obtusity? Is that the way you re- 
member your friends ?” 
Herbert was as unfeignedly glad as Constance at the sight of their 
visito:s. In a moment they both rushed unceremoniously from the 
reom—soon returning, however, bringing with them Paul and Eula, 
who certainly bore the provoking comments of Constance on their 
introduction to Mra. Mereton and Mina with praiseworthy fortitudc. 
“You need not look so innocent out there,” said she to Mina; 
* you know you think Sur example so good that you intend follow 
ing it yourself shortly.” 

'ableau—the happy family. 


O, I shall go wild with joy!” 





OHAPTER XItrl. 


Tue village bells are ringing their merriest peal. 
The time of mourning has expired, and this is our Bula’s wedding 








The doctor sighed 
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day. Not hers only, for John ond Mrs. Whinney intend to utter 
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their vows on the same auspicious morn. And another yet. Sweet 
Mina Moreton will reap the reward of her patient trust and waiting. 
As Paul had predicted, Charles Tinley was not the man to cool his 
love at fortune’s changes. Is the reader satisfied? No, as yet Eula 
Clive has been our beroine’s name : what is in reality hers? Follow 
them to the altar and you: hall hear. 

I positively will not describe the attire of the fair brides. Ont of 
very perversity I shall pass over the most important es of the 
whole affair. The fact is, dear reader, I am anxious to bring their 
troubles to a conclusion, and shall-tarry for no trousseau descrip 
tions. 

Whats holiday dress the village has put on! All the country 
folks in their ‘go to meeting” apparel seem to he abroad to-day. 
At length they send un scch ashout. Hnrrah! They are coming. 

No carriages. A handsome carpet has been epread from the par- 
sonage tothe church. Little girls dressed in white strew flowers 
in their way, and as the young brides inhale their perfume a grateful 
prayer is wafted unto the Giver of all good things. 

Lula had insisted that Mina should be married from the parson- 
age; aud {t was decided that the weddings should take place at the 
same time--Constance declaring that it was a shame her dignity as 
a married woman should prevent her from being a bridesmaid. 

I doubt notthe marrisge service is familiar to all; therefore I 
shall enly mention the pert where Paul says, “I, Paul Wilden, do 
take thee, Eula Erelena St. Clive, to be my lawful wedded wife,” &c. 

So Clive was her name, after all, with a short prefix; her father 
having been In some way connected with the minister’s family. 

Lady Evelena stood proudly by, watching with fond affection the 
truly beautiful scene. And y Be 1 ada she thenght with a mother’s 
longing of the time when the earl should at last acknowledge his 
long ftorrowing daughter—-for could he indeed behold his sweet 
grandelila unmoved? And the minister, when he had pronounced 
t.¢ nuptial benediction, claimed the old fashioned first kiss from 
the bride. Was that right? 

Mrs. Whinney and John were afterwards “ tied,” much to the 
amusement of Constance, who wondered what the minister had 
dove with his heart that he could so composedly marry his house- 
keeper—to another. 

Tho park that evening was the scene of the happiest festival Hat- 
touville had ever known; and the young master and mistress of the 
Hall did not disdain to head off the simple country dance on the 
green. 

Tableau—All’s well that ends well. 


THE END. 








PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 


Letter from our Special Correspondent in Europe. 


I tert London for Paris. Whocould leave Europe without seeing 
the gayest capital of the present time? Then I hada letter from 
Panurge, our correspondent there, who pressed me to come, and in 
glowing terms described all the magnificent wonders of that Napo- 
leenic city. So Il came here. 

Mr. Dallas, our accomplished Minister at the Court of St. James, 
with the characteristic courtesy which he has exhibited towards me 
ever since my arrival in England, appointed me bearer of despatch- 
es. This saved me a world of trouble. My passport was hardly 
loeked at. My luggage underwent a mere formal examination, and 
in a few hours after I left the station in London I found myself in a 
French train, speeding on from Calais to Paria. 

In France? Imused. There can be no doubt of that, for my fel- 
low travellers were compelled to wait at least twe hours before they 
were permitted to start. Each passport was as carefully examined 
as though the possessor were a conspirator, while the baggage was 
Hghtly passed over, and I must say, with much more delicacy than 
eur Custom House officials exhibit, unless a golden eagle is poised 
above their palms. 

Bowlimg along through a level country, deliciously green, with the 
soft mantle ef Spring, and rushing by villages peculiarly quaint and 
French, we felt our spirits decidedly buoyant as we reveried on the 
grandeur and magnificence with which we were soon to gratify 
our eyes. 

Decidedly a curious spectacle to a foreigner are the hundreds 
and hundreds of windmills that dot every mile of land through 
which he passes. I had supposed that such antiquities had entirely 
disappeared before the progressive improvements which steam has 
created, or that if such a thing as a windmill still remained, it was 
but an erection which the people were too lazy to pull down. But 
here were at least a thousand, and all evidently in full operation, 
their fan-like wings slowly moving round under the influence of the 
passing currents. 

Bvery oity and town in France seems fortified. You can always 
tell your approack to even an interior city by the long ranges of 
terraces, embankments and towers which you pass. As you ap- 
proach Paris they become more extensive,and give you evidence 
that France intends to protect herself against another occupation. 

I am in Paris, seated on a chair in the café, in the courtyard of 
the Hotel de Louvre, reflecting, pondering and wondering over 
all I have seen for the past week in this city. Where to begin or what 
to deseribe is indeed puzzling to the senses. A letter woald simply 
be a eatalogne ; a dozen, a second edition of Murray’sGuide. Then 
every subject has been so executed by writers. Show me the curi- 
osity, if such there exists, of an editor who has been abroad and has 
not written a book of travels. What do people care for your im- 
pressions? If I said that Rubens’s beauties were awfully adipose, 
rubicund and Datchy, people would tell me I was no eritic. If! 
say that Paris is a magnificent piece of artificiality, a grand holiday 
show, a tey of the Emperor's to amuse his people, people would 
ery “ Pshaw! what do you know aboatit?” We answer, nothing 

The wonders of Paris alone would take a year to examine, but to 
see Paris in ten days, as I have done, is simply like rushing along the 
banks of the Rhine in a railway, and then writing on its beauties. 
No, wy dear readers, I have not the heart to bore you with senti- 
mental reflections on the Tower or the Bastile, neither will I collect 
all the transcendantly magniticent words in Webster to describe the 

allery in the Louvre, with its mile ef inestimable valuable paint- 
pgs; nor Versailles, that climax of extravagant expenditure ; nor 
the solemn scenes and sights in Notre Dame; nor Fentainebleau, the 
Luxembourg or St. Clond. I shall alike pass by a description of 
the gaieties of the Palais Royal, the Chateau des Fleurs or the 
Jardin Mabille. All these are scenes to witness and objects to be- 
hold by the privileged traveller, and his impressions are his own. 
They are not the idle toy of to-day, they have stood the ravages of 
the hand of time for centuries, and they will stand many more, 
unless the hand of Vandalism or the madness ef a mob shall despoi! 
them of their glories. 

Why, this hotel alone would take pages to describe. The magni- 
fieence of our Fifth Avenue, Metropolitan oz St. Nicholas dwindles 
into insignificance by comparison. Thinking of a dining-room 
eosting $1,000,000! A grand palatial hall, solemn and yet beautifal 
in its emblazoned frescoes, the equal of which cannot be seen, even 
in our Capitol at Washington. I confess I was amazed at the 
splendor of this hotel. No king in Europe possesses a dining-hall 
of such magnificent proportions. Next examine the courtyard : 
here is a vast space of ene hundred and fifty feet square and eighty 
feet high, covered in with glass. Around this space is the café, the 
ooncierge, or porters room, where all bandles are received for 
guests. Oppesite is the Bureau de Reception, where guests are 
received, and where they transact their business. Theu there are 
half a dozen other bureaus; beside this, beneath two different arch- 
ways, carriages have their entrance and exit. It matters not how 
unpleasant the weather, here you can lounge and enjoy yonrselt. 
The grand stone etaireases are all decorated with shrubs, plants and 
ta which lends an airy and gardenlike appearanec to the whole 
plaee, 

Bat here is our carriage. It is Sunday afternoon; the Emperor 
and Empress are to drive on th» Champs Blysées ani the Bois de 
Beulogne. Ww e are #000 out of the coartyard, and with my friends 
“ Malakoff,” of the Times, ** Ralph Easel,” of the Express, and our 
own “ Panurge,” we drive quickly by the Tuileries and into the 
Champs Elysées. What a scene of gaiety meets the eye! As far as 
you ean see ther* is one nobroken mass o: carriages. Paris is royal 
in her beauty. Just stretch your gaze through that avenue of trees 
that line the passage to the Talleries like a solemn row of Imperial 
Guards. How grandly those trees strike the eye; how harmonious is 
the effet in that cleft arch of green, which nature and art tegether 








have erected, not a single leaf seeming to obtrude beyond its allotted 
place. Now view the Place de la Concorde ; look how the golden 
sun scatters its rainbow colors, amid those fountains and jete ; how 
various are the shapes and forms whieh genius has displayed to 
produce effect. Then how perfect are those statues, and that wonder 
of ages, the Obelisk, sending its long shaft spfrelike toward 
the sky. Casting your eye once more tuwards the Tuileries, be- 
hold, beneath the siade of that forest of trees, the mass of people 
counging and promenading as if it were their own. It is La Belle 
aris. 

But our horses have hurried us along. We are in the surge, and 
through the intricate windings our coupé carries us safely on. We 
stand up and survey the moving throng for a m'le and a half, till the 
Are de Triomphe stops the view. That’s the finest sight aud createst 
wonder in Paris. I could have studied it for a w.ek. Its noble 
proportions, its solid strength, its architectural magnificence and 
sculptured beauty. place it before all other sights in Paris. The 
present Bmperor admires it, and so he demelishes all the buildiags 
surreunding it. He eanses all the avennes of Paris to concentrate 
here, and in order that the view may be unobstructed the vacant 
space is being made inte a grand cireus. We have passed the Arc 
de Triomphe. Wehearacry of the “ Prince Imperial,” and soon we 
see a body of Chasseurs riding rapidly forward. Every carriage 
gives way to the cortége, and as it advances we perceive a respect- 
ful salutation on the part of the crowd. The carriage is now dis- 
tinct te us, drawn by four horses with outriders, The little Prince 
Imperial] was ascompanied by his governess. He kissed his hand 
repeatedly to the erowd as he passed, and we raised our chapeun to 
the heir of the Imperial Crewn of Franee. The little prinee is a 
beautiful boy, much smaller in stature than his pictures make ! 





nin 
appear, but bis face is large and full, glowing with health, while his 
great blue eyes sparkle with laughing good nature. He has the 
Napoleon face; the marks are unmistakable. What will be his 
hereafter? 

Soon after the Prince passed us we met the Emperor and Empress. 
There was no military guard around them, aud no one would have 
supposed but that he was perfectly unprotected were it not for the 
appearance of several gentlemen on horseback dressed in plain 
black. The Emperor drove a light phaeton. He was dressed as any 
ordinary citizen, and passed along almost unnoticed. Punch’s cari 
catures would have assisted me in recognizing him if there had been 
0 other reason, but my companions pointed him out to me long 
before he came nearus. The prominent nose ; the fishy eyes, leaden 
and dull; the cadaverous face, marble and inexpressive ; and the 
peculiar and characteristic moustache were Louis Napoleon’s, even 
as the photographs picture him. There is nothing prepossessing in 
his face, but rather repulsiveness, and therefore I turned with plea 
sure to survey the face of Eugenie. | had expected to see a beauti- 
ful woman. I was mistaken. Her face is of that calm, distingus 
order that would at once lead you to exclaim, ‘‘ That’s an elegant 
woman.” She is older than her pictares represent her. Her fea- 
tures are not regular enough for a beaniiful woman. But she wears 
a sweet smile, God the sunshine ef her heart seems to even light up 
the sullen face of the Emperor. The French people love her. 1 had 
an opportunity at the opera of scrutinizing her carefully, and my 
judgment remains unchanged. Ip dress she manifests the most 
exquisite taste, evidently understanding’ how to make art assist in 
displaying. her natural charms. The carriage has passed, and we 
enter the precincts of the Bois de Boulogne. This 1s a fairy land. 
Beneath wide-spreading trees, by the side of still waters, where the 
excursionists are rowing and sailing over the lakes, having alighted 
from our carriage, we walked through lonely paths ; and here, almost 
in the heart of Paris, we extend ourselves out full length upon the 
grass, and looking upwards through the thick tiass of foliage 
espy the sun glowing, red as an orange, in the sky, and despite all 
the gorgeous panorama, the sumptuous scenery, the art gems 
adorning every gailery and square, and the everchanging magnifi- 
cence around us, we sigh for home, and ere this reaches your 
readers perhaps we shal] be there. And that is all we have to say 
about Paris. If our readers want to know more let them buy 
Gal‘gnani’s Guide, price six francs. Pardonnez moi, Panurge, for 
writing from Paris this week. AUGUSTUS. 








AN ENCLISHMAN’S FIRST RIDE BEHIND A 
TROTTING-HORSE, 
By Warsaw. 


THERE is so much of an amusing character constantly taking place 
in this great maelstrom of ludicrousness, New York city ; so many 
good stories told and anecdotes related, many of which are based 
upon actual faets, that I have thought it may not be unacceptable 
to the readers of Frank Leslie to oecasionally present some of the 
best for their edification. The little sketch I give this week is one 
of those curiously humorous experiences which we sometimes hear 
around the social board, but nowhere else. 

The subject of the story is a well-known low-comedian in this city, 
playing at one of our first-class theatres. He related it of himself, 
with an earnestness and unctuousness truly delicious ; but as S——’s 
own language would probably be more acceptable, I give it. 

He said : “ I was managing in London some years ago, and was 
doing very finely indeed—that is, I was making money. I had heard 
and read a great deal about American trotters, but had never seen 
one. At last, when your circus riders began to visit England, they 
brought with them one or two of these, to me, strange animals. 
After a while, it was advertised that an Ameriean trotting-horse, 
named Rattler, would be sold at public auction, on such a day, and 
as I was looked upon as being largely tinctared with Yankee fast- 
ness, my friends all persuaded me to purchase him. Well, I went 
to the sale, and there beheld, for the first tie, a trotting-horse, 
He was shown around the circle, but I did not see anything remark- 
able in him, but stil: I was told he was a treasures The first he was 
put up (for we had two heats in buying him) a most fabulous sum 
was offered, after a very spirited rivalry in bidding, but when the 
hammer fell—mind you, they dida’t knock the horse down—it turned 
out that the purchaser could not be found. In this emergency, the 
auctioneer said he would put him up again, but that every gentle- 
man bidding must give his name as an earnest. The swinger of the 
mawley—the auctioneer I mean—then commenced, ‘ How much am 
I bid for the American trotter?’ Thinking myself entirely within 
bounds, I bid ‘ Bighty guineas.’ My friend of the hammer endea- 
vored to persuade the cempany out of another bid, but not one 
could he get; and, after keeping me in anxious suspense for some 
time, he was awarded to me at that price. I now began to fecl a 
little nervous about the matter, for I began to hear all kinds of 
ramors of his unsotindness. So, going up to my friend, Levi North, 
the famous rider, I inquired of him as to the condition of the animal, 
and he assured me that Rattler was as sound as a dollar. 

“To complete my ‘set-out’ I was told I shonld by all means have 
an American travelling wagon; but when I came to see the cob- 
web-looking vehicle I arrived suddenly at the conclusion that the 
whole thing was nothing more than a mantrap, and I demurred; 
but after repeated histories of their immense strength and dnra- 
bility, I was at last ence more persuaded into purchasing, believing 
all the while that! was the victim of some conspiracy, probably 
that of a rival manager. Determining, however, to put oa a bold 
front, and test the matter in the face and eyefof those around me, 
lL erdered the animal to be hitehed op. With a nervous chuckle 
and wforced smile I seated myself in this—well, I'll call it a wagon. 
Taking the reins carefully in my left hand, in true British style, I 
nerved myself for a start, which I was not sure would snap my 
head off. Being ready, in the most gentle manner possible I fairly 
whispered to Rattler*Go along;’ but either the horse was a little 
Coaf, or my voice was too weak, for to my surprise he never moved 








afoot. Calling to my mind the Yankee‘ chirrap’ I brought it into 
use, and to my great surprise, instead of darting off as | had been 
led to expect, the horse started on one of the most deligh'fal dog 
trots. I need not say that! felt most deliciously disappointed, bat 
I must also confess that I began to have fears that | had been most | 
ey deceived. To put an end to the overhangiag mortifica 
tion | began to urge the beast on; and to heighten my chagrin he 
seemed to have no inclination to increase his pace. I even resorted 
to the whip, but the effect was extremely slicht, and | began to | 
have transitory glimmerings of a‘sell.’ 1, hewever, kept on, cog! 
tating in my mind the frailty of humaa nature, whes in a moment } 


Rattler pricked up his ears and ed qi 80 Budu 
throw me out of the wagon; gathering, I looked behind and saw a 
wagon coming up at a pretty tall rate; I ownI was a little afraid of 
a contest, not knowing exactly how to manage the foreigner ; se I 
commenced to hold him in; with this mancenvre he appeared per- 
fectly mad, and dashed off at a rate of speed that fairly sunk my 
heart within me. In vain I endeavored to hold him back; the harcer 
I pulled the faster he went; my arms began to grow tired, and my 
head commenced to swim; I knew not whether I was on the turn- 
pike or going over fields, except I occasionally would catch a 
glimpse of wagons as they hastily turned ont for me, and hear the 
wild shouts of those [ passed erying ont, ‘S——— is going to Bel- 
zebub sure'’ and certainly I never expected anything eise. I grew 
fainter and fainter. and my chances of delivery every moment ap- 
peared more hopeless. The animal seemed to have no idea of 
fatigue—on, on he flew over the ground like a whirlwiad—and I 
became so mnch exhansted that I was obliged to rest my arms on 
my knees, aud what with the tremor which had seized my nervous 
sensibilities and the natural terror that overpowered me, I fairly 
quaked with apprehension and anxiety. 

“T was upon the point of giving up all hope of ever seeing my 

family again, when the beast, as if by instinct, observing a hostiry 
on the roadside, which I did not, gave a leer, and with almost the 
speed of lightning darted under the shed and came to a dead stand- 
still. ‘ 
“T shall never forget my feelings on this occasion. I bad very 
seldom been pricked by my conscience to utter thanks to Deity, bus 
that organ, if it is one, must have been nervously affected that day, 
for the fervency of my thanks were genuive and heartfelt. 

“| was taken out of the wagon and carried to the inn, where, by 
some soothing nourishments, I was soon brought to; when, after a 
good long rest, and a determination not to ride behind a trotter 
again, I started for London on foot, leading Rattler all the way to 
the great metropolis. Arriving at the stables late at night, I left 
orders to sell that Yankee horse for whatever they could get, and I 
never saw him afterwards, nor never wish to own another trotting- 


horse. 





OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 


Edited by Michael Phelan. 
aa Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reports of Billiard Matehes or tems of 


interest concerning the game, addreesed to the Eklitor of this column, will be 
thankfully received and published 

To ConrespoxpENTS.—All questions sent to Mr. Phelan in reference to the rules 
of the game of billiards will in fatare be answered in this column. It ald 





th 
be too much labor to send written answers to so many correspondents. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Snueny.—1. The carom at the French game, as played in Paris, eounts either 

















1 or 2 points, according to agreement between the players 2. The game 
consists of 15 points, if cach carom count only one point, otherwise it co t 
of JO points 

Norwien, Conn.—Your shot has been received 

E.. Dover, Del.—Distinctly and unmistakably foul. 

TRUMP, Saratoga e announced in this column, at least balf a dozen timos, 
that we would publish no more thirteen shots. We now repeat the aunoun 
ment, we hope for the last time. We want scientific shots, irrespecive of the 

r of points m . 
M.. Williamsburg.—We have already given some partionlars of the mode 
ying t sian game. By going over a file of Prank Leslie's Illustrated 
ou will Gnd the item. Full particulars will be found } 3 
ards."’ 
"MO 
.—The matter is a purely personal one, and we must decline 
on to it, You may have no difiicu.ty, however, iu ng it 
publicity threugh other mediams 

H. D., New Haven, Conn.—You are like the man who invented the lever 
hundreds of years after it had been recognized as a principle in mechanics 
The only difference is that your invention is not only not a new one, but bas 
been pronounced useless, 

. —_—_—_—_— 


THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 








Bruuarns Down East.—A correspondent writes us that bi re flo 
ing most satisfactorily in the stirring litle town of Norwich, Conn. The 
game is now the favorite pastime of the most respectable residents. Norw ch 
boasts of one of the handsomest and best kept rooms in New Englar M 
Staples’ room), with three of Phelan’s tables. Our correspondent says that 


the billiard-playig facilities of the Norwichians will soon need enlargement 
Good for New England. 

Goon Lrcx.—The worst misfortune that could befall a novice in the came of 
billiards is the eonceit that he is born under particular stars, or that there i+ a 
fatalism in his destiny. It is a delugive and fatal idea. There ib no such thi 
as luck in the aggregate arrangement of conditiens either in the came of 
billiards or the game of life. The genii and stars influencing us are in o 
physical, mentai and moral constitution, »u4 the good luck of the p B 
may be traced to industry, intelligence, shrewdness and niigbter 
practice. So, too, ill lock in billiards, as in everything clase, ¢ 
absence of these elements. It is a libel on common sense to 5 
trasts of one man from another are a mere hap-hazard result 








PILuakps tN Ti Cocytry.—The watering-places, fashionab| are 
making extensive preparations for the affateurs of billiard rs 
in their peaceful retreats during the summer. Nine-tenths of 
will, of course, be amateurs of billiard We hear of steps 
afford facilities to the ladies who, having billiard-tables- in their ow ’ . 
would feel the deprivation of their favorite home amusement. This a good 
move, and we hope it may be generally adopted and carried ent We 


nie 
stand that Mr. John Keefe, of Broadway, has opened a room, with four tabie 
at the favorite bathing-place, Rockaway, L. I 
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Iserporerations im the British Novy ie becoming rather frequer f ate 
TN ew James Watt Mediterranean station, had an cng 
on the Dm + Apr . wre sonimmg tii temper of th Ce 4 “ 
its t rew +t nad and spend une of « Boer 
‘ wa e i. and miral aédministered a severe rebuke 





ced at to Parliament which will bave the 

re ' eed something of the Kind here 

Me Moacenapr, the great spasm gvttaral * very ndignant that the papers 
sughter «bh a the appear ng Ot the Stagy (oa - 

ans aad ber wuther san a@tress, Oe « remarked 


‘ " an 
e@ool of Mr. Furrest’s friend 
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THE GREAT DERBY RACE, ON THE EPSOM COURSE, MAY 23, 1860, THORMA 
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THE MYSTERY; 


GIPSY GIRL OF KOTSW@OLD. 
A ROMANCE BY J. F. SMITH, 


Author ef “ Subsiance and Shadow,” “ Smiles and Tears,” “ Dick 
Tarleton,” “ Phases of Life,” &c. 





CHAPTER LIT 
} 





Whew Captain Brandreth ret ten bo the Agamemnon he was sur- 
prised to find t waiting his ‘ tho ¢ :. He read im the pale 
features and au I of the fugitive that something unusual had oe. 
curred. 

hustead of welcoming our hero kindly, he fergot the affection of a parent, 
and at-ence assumed the cold demeano! , determined, as he 





though’, to be impartial 
A pang shot through the heart of Oliv 


eevery look be 


or as ho gazed upon the stern counte- 
panece of his father, who trayed suspleion; and, stung by his 
injustice, be would at once have quitted the vessel, had net the recollection of 
Phil restrained him . 

“ Have you been long on board 
memnon 

“* Two hours, sir.’ 

“When informed 
you,” observed the cap 


demanded the commander of the Aga- 


visit [shall know how to receive 














“ Father sid Oliver, greatly agitat but I forget bow litle influenee I 
possess with you in that ch tis aga British officer, in command of a 
man-ofwar, that] address you. I came on board in company with my friend 
 scek pretect 

* Against whom 

* The infamous } of Naplos,’”’ replied the young man, firmly. 

“Under what cis demanded his father, sarcastically. 

Gur hero related the arrest rt his Imprisonment fn the pestilent prison 
of Bel Respire; and the means by which he bad effected bis escape. During 
bis parrative a porte wr rod upon the brow of Captain Brandreth. 

* You perceive, replied at last,“ the position in which your headstrong 


will has left yoo ry man must accept the consequences ef his acts; yours 





























have placed you in 1 to the laws of the country in which you came 
upon a boot ‘ Hor and truth,’’ he added, * scorn disguise; guilt 
anly i Ig cx aly Iean do nothing for you. 1 forget,’’ he added, in 
the same inflexible t I should have 1 nothing for your friend—person- 
ally, you have no anyt g to fear, having prudently conformed to the 
law by assuming prope ne.’’ 
“ht is har very ,’ be continued, * that the « man who suspects 
my « 1 t 
t . © capt calinly, “ that he is the only one whem 
¢ v y 1) let balance—to cite your 
’ t hu weigh therm in Lis judgment, absolve 
tou ther 
dl r Aaly 
or sbed repked hero; “ who, in giving 
t a 1 hts of paternity 
0 } t; v weigh little with 
, the 1 i c 
“] would t v or é Igave you credit 
for t m be r a t Honor thy father-——’ ’ 
“we thy n ‘ lly: ** 1 would tain do beth.” 
his iwiat ved ny tr th, pacing the cabin sternly, 
“) naecc ‘ tmy 
Not : I i »*”? mt | hero; ‘* Nature revolia atit. A 
‘ u potent M teile meIam her stay—her protector. I 
ne ber crush t l : erited accusation—the vietim of a 
mi-like plotto biastl n hap; 8. Moy Heaven desert me,’’ he 
added, solemnly, ‘ ever, like a rues coward, labandon the mother 
that bore me !"’ 
Bee counter the commander of the Agamemnon flushed to the ceep 
ext red, and th turned yj we ‘heartless coward,”’ 
Tis well, sir,’’ he mutt ‘that I cannot forget the tie between 
us You may insult ye ve with ty 
“yy t! ted O Deepieas I regret the fatal error which 
has troyed your hap; , Lhave never presumed to jadge your condact. 
l spoke, thought but of my own. Were I to see you w.th a cup oj poison raised 
toy e added, * w be insult to dash it from you? Were you 
t ” on the > I ij , Would it be insult to drag you from its 
brink 
“lLamanc eophict,’’ « rvei Cyuptain Bran 'reth, with the obstinacy of a man 
wedded to kis conv 1 imply because they are his cenvictions. “ To me 
the path of henor —strakltiorward; ] understand no winding way—I 
tamper with t % Ml u the present instance, ts distinctly marked out. 
Jennot permit Englishmen who have wilfully violated the laws of a state in 
al¥ance with kr d to find ter on board a vessel 1 have the honur to 
eommend. Your triend must quit the Agamemnon.’ 
* Send me on shore!’ exclatmed his son, greatly agitated; “give me up to 
the wengeanee of th t tie f you will; but spare Phil.” 
“| do not t y t my ci-lop, sir 
“ Hel —almo-t « ; see him, and then if you have the heart to aban 
din him to bis pes or: —— 
“| Lave byec u him,’’ answered Captain Brandreth, with a cold 
sintle 
The word w passed for the secon: tenant and the gentleman on deck to 
deseend to the « In a few min they made their appearance, accom- 
nied by Jack ®h oars, to wl ler had been given 
Ou reeogs g the fathe fr , poor Phil deemed his troubles over, 
and confidently ! out bis} r 
The commander ef the memnon affected not to see it 
* Under other circumstinces, Mr. Blandfor 10 observed, “I might have 
been glad to see 35 ‘ but I cannot permit my ship to be madea 
ace of refuge for th wl tice 
" Say, rather m tyranny, sir,’ rey the young man, indignantly ; “‘ you 
wno\ half ty 
sa | ot t H * answered the captain ; 
ave ex is the Hiling person to ap 
eta boat be manne:,’’ he added, addressing himself to the officer, 
gentieman sent Nic 
evtenant appeared to execute the order he had received. As for 





Dick + hears, the old seaman ked perfeetly bewildered, first at the speaker, 
then at the pale, emacioted youth, whe eepite his weakness, had stili suffici 
ent spirit left to turn his back npon the commander of the Agamemnon, as if to 


qut the cabia. 





























“Perhaps you honor con't know how the raveally forriners have treated 
him P’ sali the honest sailor, barring Phil's pass: 
laimed the captain, ang y 
‘ Cc 
Lis Ongers through bis thick, grizzled locks—a habit he 
en greatly tiefled, with daring to speak 
h tthe exact spot y took him from 
s both t ¢ r sid Oliver, mournfully, for the unkind- 
ners neved him me piyt ithe danger 
“ You are no longer oflvuder égainst the law,”’ observed bis father ; ‘‘ you 
can rema 
“We were both offenders,’ replied our hero, “although ignorantly so : 
and were it ot wise, we are friends—Drothers—with one heart, one will bo 
fween as wtey 4 fate, Ll hare Vt with bim 
As you plea mott it mauder Remember, I have not 
t ou from i b 
“ May ye get that have driven me from her, sir, when you find your 
ref et Lie 1 r ¢ ‘ 
€ ced that it would be neek to make any further appea! either to the 
rea or humanity « is father, our hero tarned aside to conceal the tears of 
we e! pr and affeetix that, despite bis efforts to repress them, started 
t bh! es, and th «hua round Phil, led him from the cabin 
Foor Jack Shears ked un ; er thetr 
“ What are yea re ’ : bis commander 
I boped—that ix, I t ght va nor might have further orders 
6 
“Mad! mad tut ; na t slowly followed the two 
Capt Bra be to r nts ne before the sense 
fh p o " a f st cha he walked rapidly to 
« i . at x n the evil genius that 
. rt ew © most he ought to hays 
' a . 
. ‘ . ) - a 
scakn nworthy of my manhood. I must 
net 4 ‘ mpb over me rt thorities, know 
2 t Aga 1200 Bot eat them. it 
~ " ‘ 
F our wonder how poor Phi! coaid have exeited any ill 
c the part of It @ not difficult to explain ; 
y . t ge evutrac which the heart is capable. the 
father of Oily ‘ \ : 
; —- : \, f treated h with the greatest 
arstin ar thing like an approach to a t r understanding 
os rihea To 1 s of jwalousy at 
o alle t 
acnt i H * upon t latver a6 havia 
yobves lam eof sume porwon of bus | ’ . 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED 


| 





NEWSPAPER. 








_ [Jun 16, 186 








On reaching the deck, Phil, overcome by weakness, and still more by the 
unexpected harshness he had been treated with, staggered and would have 
fatien bad not bis frieud sustained him. 

“ He is dying,’’ said Oliver: “ my father has destroyed him.’’ 

‘No, nol’ exelnimed Jack, chafing the hands of the all but insensible youth 
between his own rough, honest palms; ‘it ain’t nothtnk—only a squall. I 
felt queer myself arter seeing a messmate flogged for the first time.” 

The voice of the lieutenant was heard ordering the men to lower the boat. 

“ Two miles at least from shore,” murmured our hero, “ exposed to the 
night air.’’ 

“ That is hard,” eaid the old seaman. ‘‘ShdilI go and speak to his honor? 
He can only stop my grog for that,’’ he added. 

“It would be useless ,’’ observid the son of his commander, bitterly. 

** Well, I fear it would,”’ replied the sailor. 

‘‘Oan nothing be done to save him ?”’ 

‘if the doctor was on a board, or even Holy Joe, he might intercede with 
the captaiao,’’? muttered +k Shears, ‘‘ not that the skipper would listen much 
tohim. I have it!’’ he added, an idea suddenly striking him. ‘ Yeur honor 
is not ordered on shore?’’ 











No.’ 

** Ghange rig with your messmate, and go in the boat instead of him. I'll 
take care aud land you out of harm’s reach.” 

And Phil?’’ 

“Tom shall ship him into my berth,’’ whispered the warm-hearted sailor; 
be’ li be safe enough there till mornin’.’’ 

The old man gave a peculiar signal, which sounded like a sudden gust of 
wind whistling through the shrouds. 

It brought his comrade to his side, who soon understood what was required 
of him 

* All right,’’ he said; “‘ we allays pulls together.’’ 

The exchange of dress was quickly made, and whilet Oliver, imitating the 
Staggering steps of his friend, followed Jack Shears to the boat—which by this 
time was lowered—Tom raised the now iusensible Phil im his arms, and bore 
him like a ehiid down the forecastle. 

‘* Where are we to Jand the gentleman ?’’ demanded th 
the boat. 

Jack pointed to the opposite side of the bay. 

“Give way, mon |’’ shouted the young gentleman. 

The next instant the boat of the Agamemnon was cutting through the water 
in a direct line with the Earl of Dalville’s villa. 

When Captain Brandreth was informed that his son had remained on board, 
and Phil been set on shore alone, bis first impulse was to smile. 

‘*] have tamed this indomitable spirit,’’ he mentally ejaculated. 

Gradually a better feeling stole over him—one of regret that Oliver bad 
proved wanting to his friend. . 

Sech is the inconsistency of poor humanity ! 

Those whose conduct will not bear the reflection of the pillow rarely sleep 
well; and the commander of the Agamemnon proved no exception to the rule. 
By daybreak the following morning he was in solitary dignity on the quarter 
deck, musing over his last night’s conduct, and endeavoring, by 
that sophistry Le affected to despise, to reconcile it to himself. 

Phil had broken the law—there could be no doubt of that—ergo, Phil ought 
to pay the penalty; and those who weakly attempted to screen him became 
partakers in his fault 

Still the image of the pale, proud youth, as he turned indignantly from the 
cabin, haunted him, and he half resolved to goon ehere and consult with the 
ambassador on the best means of delivering bim from the hands of the au- 
thorities. Strange to ssy, he made no inquiry respecting his son, convinced 
that he was sate on board; he felt satisied with the knowledge, without wish 
ing to but » him further 

* Where you land the young 





middy in charge of 





the use of 









kipper last night ?’’? whiapered Tom to h 





meas mate, as they were hollystoning the decks together 

* The front of the ’bassador’s, 1 think they call him,’ replied the udn. 
‘TI don’t regret what I’ve done, e added emphatically, ** not the v of a 
rope’s-end. T'other weak craft would never have lived the night th b 
How did you leave him?” 





** Asleep in your hammock,” said Tom. ‘ Poor low ! he looked as if he 








wor only waitin’ to be sewed up ready for Davy Jon locker. ‘the muster- 
atarms walked t’other side, and would uot see Lim.”’ 

* Aye, aye,’ observed Jack, emphatically ; “‘ Old Blowhard has a heart, and 
that is more nor can | fi who wear the I ’ 


Thetr eyes involuntarily glanced towards the captain, who still continued to 
pace the quarter-deck. 

An cight-oared cutter was now seen coming towards the ship. Two persons 
were seated in the stern, one enveloped in a cloak ; the other, a younger man 
was evidently, by his animated gestures, urging tie boatmen to put forth their 
utmost strength 

The second lieutenant raised his glass towards them. 

‘** Who are they, Mr. Barton?” inquired his commander. 

“ His excellency the ambassador,’’ replied the officer, touching his gold 
laced cap 

“Clear the deck quickly,’ 
honor at the gangway.’ 

Those only who have witnessed the precision with which mancenrres are 
executed on board a man-of-war will comprehend the rapidity with which the 
order was obeyed. Long before the cutter reached the side of the gallant ship 
the decks were swabbed, the bine-jackets at their posts and the marines drawn 
up to present arms to the ropresentative of their sovereign. 

As the commander of the Agamemnon advanced (o meet his excellenoy, he 
recognised his son, whom he believed all the while on board, and a peculiar 
expression passed over his stil] handsome features. 

“Umph,’’ muttered Jack, “I don’t much like the look of the skipper’s 
figure-head.”’ 

Tom shook his head doubtfully. 

‘* This is an unexpected honor, my lord,’’ observed the eaptain, with freezing 
politeness. 

** My visit,’’ replied the earl, ‘ is official. 
moments’ private conversation. 

** As you please, my lord.’’ 

The speaker preceded his visitor to the state cabin, and pointed ceremoniously 
to a seat. 

“T should be sorry, Brandreth,’’ said his lordship, ‘‘ if anything occurred to 
create an unpleasantness between us ; but you are too good a disciplinarian net 
to undergtgnd that duty must be performed under any circumstances, some- 
umes eveml at the expense of feeling,’’ he added. 

The father of our hero bowed stiffly. He fancied that he perceived a sneer, 
where a sheer was not intended, for Oliver, anxious to screen his parent from 
the slightest appearance of having acted harshly, had attributed his conduct 
towards Phil to his strict sense of duty. 

“Mr. Philip Blandford, a British subject, last night sought refuge on board 
the Agamemnon !’’ 

* True, my lord.” 

** An application , in all probability, will be made by the Neapolitan authorities 
to give him up.”’ 

“* Tecannot comply with it,’ observed the captain. 

“ Spoken like a true English sailor !’’ observed the Ear! of Dalviile, warmly. 
‘IT knew you were incapable of abandoning a fellow-countryman—who, after 
all, erred only in ignorance of the law—to tne brutal police of Naples.’’ 

““Simply,’’ added the commander, ‘‘ because it is no longer in my power. 
Mr. Blandford was set on shore by my orders laet night.’”’ 

“There, Brandreth, you are deceived. It was your son, dressed in his 
friend's coat, that went on shore.’’ 

‘* What !’’ exclaimed his hearer, yielding to long-suppressed passion, “ braved 
on board my own ship! mocked, laughed at, insulted |’ 

* Hear me.’’ 

‘* Pass the word for the first lieutenant and the master-at-arms.”’ 

In a few minutes the officers he had named entered the cabin 

‘*My orders have been disobeyed,’ exclaimed their commander, sternly. 
“ Tet Jack Shears be placed in irens. The young man whom I directed to be 
sent on shore is still on board ; you will see, Mr. Ponsonby, that he quits the 
Agamemnon instantly. I hold you responsible, sir.”’ 

“Captain Brandreth,” said the earl, rising with dignity, ‘there is my 
written order for Mr. Blandford to remain on board your vessel. If 1 deliver 
it im the presence of these gentlemen, it is that your unhappy impetuosity has 
lef{ me no other course. Should the authorities, which I very much doubt, 
venture to demand him, you will refuee to give him up; should they be mad 
enough to attempt force, as a British officer, you will know how to act.”’ 

With the most perfect self possession the speaker handed to the astonished 
commander a paper containing his instructions No formality had been 
omitted; they were written in his own hand, signed in full, and sealed with the 
seal of the embassy 

This is most extraordinary, my lord 
have nothing left but to obey.”’ 

“ I presume not,’’ answered the ambassador, mildly 

‘I need not remind your excellency,’’ added the father of our hero, “ that 
you are responsible tor issuing these—to say the least of them—singular 
comman«'s 

*“ As you are for the execution of them 
same marke! politeness. 

Has your excellency any more commands?” 








exelaimed the former, ‘“‘and place a guard of 


I must request the favor of a few 


I bow to your authority; in fact, I 





" observed his lordship, with the 


inquired Captain Brandreth, 








with a marked emphasis upon the word. 

“Only to seo the ship’s doctor,”’ replied the car! 

** Ponsonby,” said his commander, end Carruthers to his lordship; 
“ and yes, that will do ave no further inetructions. What are you 
waiung for he added, fiercely, turning to the master-at-arms ; “ you have 
received your order 

Roth the officers saluted, and disappeared from the cabin 





*]} know whom I have to thank for thie,” observed the infuriated man 
Your own paseion,’’ raid the ambassad: n a tone of pity ‘It would 
be unworthy of me ct ignorance of the perran to whom you allude; but, 








by my honor, you de him wrong. Never did son more try to screen the error 
ol a parent than yours bas dove 
Y Tea kK, my lord, gives you no warrant to Interfere in my private 


affairs, olserved u 


t captain, hauglitily 
True! lI aecept the reproof. The interest I feel in Oliver misled me.” 
The father of our hero bowed stiffly, like one accepting an apolegy he had a 
right wo 4 


Wher Dr. Qurruthers entered the cabin, the Far! of Dalvitile 
to visit Phil, and report dur ing the day 
fit Ftate to be removed not 


equested him 
at the embasry, whether he was in a 
. t i : eg cepart, and,.« 


aaa r the same time, 
1 would willingly part friends 





bis band frankly, 








‘« Shall I have the honor vf attending your excellency ?’’ was the ungracious 
reply. 
** As you please,” _ 
With the most punetilious politeness, the commander of the Agamemnon 
preceded the representative of his sovereign to the quarter-deck , accompan- 
ied him to the head of the gangway, and exehanged salutes, by raising his hat, 
whilst the guard of honor presented arme. 
“ Dicmiss,”’ said the officer of marines, as the cutter rowed from the ship. 
‘Not yet, Piper,’’? exctatmed the captain, “1 shall require your mon. 
Ponsonby,’’ he added, at the ame time looking at his watch, “ in an hour’s 
time pipe all hands.’’ 
A half-muttered curse from the sailors who were standing near followed bim 
as he retarned to the cabin. 

Jack Shears wae right. “Times ain’t as they woron board the Aggymem- 
non,’’ muttered his mes mate, Tom. 


OHAPTER LIV. 


Ocr hero was not on deck when the Earl ef Dalville took | 
the Agamemnon. One oi the middies, a youth of sixteen, i guided him t 
the berth in which Phil bad passed the night. He found him s &; and as 
the light streamed through one of the port-holes between decke, and fell apon 
the pale, worn features of his friend, he shuddered. Yeung as he was, he had 
gazed on death, bat had never seen any living being 60 corpse-iike. : 

The hoat ef the place was stifling. He perceived its effects in the clammy 
dew upon the brow of the sufferer. A few, but a very few days, passed in 
such an atmosphere, he felt must kill him. d ‘ 

With a noiseless step our hero advanced to the porthole nearest the ham- 
mock, and opened it to admit the fresh sea air. ; 

The sudden change awoke tho sleeper. A smile played upon his wan, ¢ma- 
ciated tace, when he recognised his friend. 

“Oliver,” he said, ‘dear Oliver, ts it realy you? 
that] may know Iam notdreaming. Where am 1?’ 

**On board the Agamemnon.”’ 

“ Yes; I—I recollect now. I must not remain here—your father——”’ 

A painful fush suffused the countenance of the captain’s son. 

“ Forget it, dearest Phil,” he whispeved; “ his evil hour was upon him. 
Alaz | he is sadly ehanged. Forget it for my sake.’’ 

“Do not let any fear for the future torment you,” he continued; ‘the Earl 
of Dalville, one of the noblest, best of men—our ambassador at Naples, has 
taken you under his protection.’’ 

“Thank him for me,” said his friend—‘ thank him. I shall not die ina 
cold, dark dungeon. I couki not have met death with courage there, or prayed 
for thoge Iiove. Madness wquid have seized me. You wonder at my weak 

; donot blame me for it. You cannot imagine half the misery I have suf 
fered.’’ 
‘Phil! Phil! do not speak of dying,” exclaimed our hero. ‘ Tho worst is 
past—you will recover. Life has happy days af love and iriendship for both 
of us; only be firm—firm as I am.’’ 
The speaker knew net, while boasting of his fortitude, that tears bellied bis 


is departure from 











Let me feel your hand, 


vor 

+ uthers—who, guided by the master-at-arms, now made bis appear 
anee—felt more shocked than he thought @t to express at the state of debility 
iu which he found bis patient. 

‘* He must be removed instantly,” he gbserved; ‘‘ the air 
stifling.’’ 

He little imagined that it was cool and refreshing compared with the atmo 
sphere Phi had lately breathed. 

‘* Where to, sir ?’’ inquired the master-at-arms. 

‘To my berth,” replied the kind-hearted physician. 

The warrant officer whispered something about the captain. 
” interrupted the doctor, impatien ly, ‘ In a case like 
rsedes every other; besides, I have that of the ambas- 


between decks is 


‘Tam responsible,” 
this my authority supe 
rador.’’ 

lhe master-at-arms offered no further remonstrance, but summoned some 
half dezen of the crew w earry the sufferer to the cabin of the e} eaker. ‘There 
ng touching in the maniy tenderness with which the rough, rol- 
licking sailors lifted Phil from the hammock, and bore bim in their arms 

ad,’’ observed one ef them; “I wish the skipper could only see lage ; 
it aight do more for Jack than all the parson’s palaver 

At these words a terrible suspicion flashed om the mind of Oliver. Ho re- 
membered that he had not seen the old sailor since he came on board. 

Vhere is Jack Shears?’ he demanded. 
men shrugged their shoulders and glancas) atthe master-at-arms. 

When placed in the berth of the physician, Phi! sank upon the pillow with a 
sigh of satisfaction. If the hammock in which he had passed the night ap- 
peared a couch of down to him, our readers may imagine what the bed of the 
doctor must have been. 

Carruthers was not only a kind, butaskilful man. In the present ex- 
hausted state of his patient he felt that foed would be dangerous, and con 
tented himself by admmistering a cordial, with which be mixed a gentle 
soporific. Its effect proved almost instan!ancous. In afew minutes the eye- 
lids of the sufferer began to droop, then they closed, and his breath came in 
measured breathings. 

* He sleepe,’’ whispered Carruthers; ‘‘ I may venture to leave him now.’”’ 

“Js there hope ?’’ demanded our hero. 

** Whilst there is youth and life there is always hope,’’ observed the former, 
kindly; ‘in four-and-twenty hours I shall be enabled to speak more deci- 
dedly.’’ 

“ When wil! you return?” 

‘* When—the—when I have attended to my duty,’’ replied the doctor, mood- 
ily. “I am sorry to say itisa painful one. You bad better remain with 
your friend till my return.” 

Oliver shuddered as he dignppeared, and wiped aside the perspiration that 
had gathered on his brew. 

For nearly hait an hour he sat listening with the most intense anxiety. Then 
he heard the shrill whistle of the boatswain, the tread of the erew as they 
assembled en the deck, fellewed by the measured step of the marines. 

There was a pause; they had groanded arms. 

“1 can endure this suspense no longer,’’ murmured eur hero; “ for me—for 
me !’”’ 

Gliding noiseless}y from the cabin, be closed the door gently after him, and 
mounting the companion emerged upon deck. His suspicions were contirmed. 
All hands were assembled for punishment. Surrounded by the officers of the 
sbip, whose faces betrayed the feelings with which they assisted at the scene, 
was Captain Brandreth. His features, too, were pale; but it was the paleness 
of resolution—stern, pitiless and unyielding. Directly opposite to him stood 
Jack Shears, the master-at-arms by his side with his drawn sword. 

The old seaman appeared the least concerned of any upon deck; there was 
even asmile upon his weatherbeaten countenance. Those of bis messmates 
wero dark and lowering. Had they been at sea, a mutiny in all probability 
would have broken out amongst them, for their feelings were excited to a dan- 

erous pitch; but they were in the Bay of Naples, and the squadron of the 
admiral daily expeeted. 

** Tt is painful, Jack,’’ said bis commander, “ after so many years’ service, 
that duty should compel me to make you an example.’’ 

* Duty,’ repeated Oliver, bitterly —‘ still that word !’’ 

** You have deliberately and wilfuliy disobeyed orders, discipline has been 
broken, and ed 

"“* Ay, ay, yer honor,” interrupted the prisoner, ‘‘] know all about that. I 
ain’t been boy and map behind the mast and before the mast, captain of the 
foretop on board the Aggymemnon for forty years, to larn what discipline 
means. The lad was dying. Had Iset him ashore in an open boat, as yer 
honor ordered, he wouldn't bave been alive this morning.’’ 

* T cannot listen to that !’’ exclaimed his commander, sternly. 

“T didn’t expect yer would. lonly said it to justiiy myself to my mess- 
mates; that’s all. I’ve done my duty as aman,’’ added the sailor, striking 
his broad chest, “‘ now do yours.”’ 

A half-stified groan broke from the crew when they heard the speaker sen 
tenced to receive fifty lashes. It nerved the resolution that was only too well 
steeled before. 

The order was given to lash the prisoner to the gratings. 

“Father!” exclaimed our Oliver, forcing his way throngh the crew, 
“merey! Mercy, for my sake! For your own!’ he added, in an under tone. 
“ Phil isdying. It was at my entreaty Jack broke orders. It would bave 
been murder to have executed them.”’ 

* Retire, sir 

** Not til you have pronounced his pardon. 
affection? Mercy, mercy ! for the brave old man 

** Impossible !’’ 

‘* He saved your life,’’ urged his son, reproachfully 

* Love my eyes, Master Oliver,’’ cried Jack Shears, hastily, ‘don’t epin an 
old yarn to the skipper like that. If he has forgotten it, why so have |. Is 
the first time I have been condemed to the lash, and the last. Let him do his 
worst.’’ 

“Do you brave me?’’ exclaimed the commander, pale with rage; ‘‘ 
to the gratings !’’ 

* Tyrant!’ shouted Jack—*< now the word’s out. You was a good officer 
once, afore these new-fangled notions of duty and discipline drove you mad; 
but you ain’t agoin’ to lash the back of an old seaman who fought and bied 
for his country when you wor only a youngster, and could not tell a cutlass 
from a marlin spike. I allays said the sea should be my winding-sheet, and 
won't belie my words. Good-bye, lads,’”’ he added; “ stick to your ship and 
colors, though a tyrant commands you, and don’t forget old Jack 

With a strength few would have given him credit for—perhaps th 
to detain him was only simulated, so great was the sympathy 
seaman broke through the circle that surrounded him, and 
side of the ship 

Hils disappearance was followed by a general yell of execrat 

Lower the boats !’’ exclaimed the captain “ Lieutenant Piper, look to 
your men.’ 

This last order was addressed to the officer of marines 

» lower the boats was found impossible: not ly had the tackle been 
knotted and hacked, but the. oars removed. The t had been arranged 
quietly amongst the crew, to give the prisoner a chance of escape 

This mutiny, gentlemen,’’ observed the commander, to the first and 
second ¢ tenant 
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cried Oliver, who had meunted the shrouds and stood half. 
the waters, eagerly watching Jack, who at first struck 


The countenance of Captain Brandreth changed at the word, and be passed 
his band athwart his forehead like one in pain 
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« Honor !”’ added the youth, with a bitter laungh— honor, to lash likea 

hound the man that saved your life to gratify your spleen against your own 
” 


With eager eyes the speaker watched the progress of the fugitive. The 
emnon was anchored at least two miles from the shore, would he be able 
each it? 
© Bee, see,” continued the excited youth, whese feelings were wrought to 
the highest piteh, “ hie strength fails him; he waves his arm; no help, no 
hope, for me—for me! The waters are gurgling round him ; and now—at 
jeast, he shall not die alone. Heaven forgive you, father,’”’ he added, wildly, 
‘ag 1do. From this hour you are a childless man.” 
The next instant Oliver Brandreth was seen making his way through the sea 
at a speed no hnman strength could long keep up. 
In the excitement of the moment, everything like discipline was at an end. 
The crew all rushed to the side of the vessel. They no longer waited for 
orders. The knotted tackle by which the boats were suspended was cut; with 
aheavy splash, they fell into the sea. All but one were submerged. 

Quick ! the oars |’? shouted Tom. 

Some had been stowed aloft—others hii below. Ten minutes elapsed before 
the boat could be manne; and then the men discovered that the tholes had 
been removed, and the oars they had caught up, in their haste, were of differ- 
ent lengths. ¢ 

t the instant our hero sprang from the shrouds of the ship a scale seemed 
to fall from the eyes of his wretched father—he understood his son at last ; his 
noble courage, generous impulse, devoted friendship—he compresended the 
heart he had lacerated, and groaned in agony. 

“My boy—my only one !’’ exclaimed the conscience-stricken man; “ save 
him—save him !”’ 

The bay of Naples, especially at the early hour of morning, is generally 
cpowded by fishing-boats, whose graceful white latten sails, seen at a distanee, 
have all theeffect of a number of sea-birds skimming over the waters. They 
were still numerous when Jack and Oliver disappeared; but, unfortunately, 
not one of them between the swimmers and the shore. 

The crew of one of these light vessels had just finished drawing their nets, 
and directed its course towards the shore. The first lieutenant signalled them 
to approach. The Neapolitans, judging from the crowd of sailors upon the 
rigging and sides of the ship, that something unusual had occurred, paid no 
attention, but steadily pursued their way. 

« Curse them for cowards,’’ muttered the officer. 

The disappointment of the Agamemnon men was increased when the little 
vessel, by tacking, placed itself in such a position that they could no longer see 
their own boat. 

There was nothing lft fr them but patience. 
be endured. 

@ailors are not naturally an unforgiving race,and yet the intense misery, 
visible te every eye, in the features of their commander, failed to move their 
pity. All their sympathies were reserved for bis gallant son and their old 
messmate ; in fact, with a wild and pot unnatural sense of justice, they regarded 
the remorse and agony of the wretched father as the fitting punishment of his 
eruelty. 

“ To think of flogging Jack Shears,’’ said old Spunyarn, the boatswain’s 
mate ; * as taut a band as ever pulled a rope.”” 

“ Aye, aye |”? growled the men, who had gathered around him. 

“« Jack was right,’’ observed another; ‘‘ he allays said as the skipper was 
mad.’’ 

“1 wish I'd the doetorin’ on him, that’s all,’’ added a third. 

From these and similar observations it was evident the bonds of discipline 
had been roughly loosened. Orders were given to recover the boats, and a 
portion of the crew told off for the purpose. 

Captain Brandreth had retired to his cabin, a prey to self reproach—his soul 
steeped in the bitterness of despair. There were mom. nts when the scene that 
had just taken place appeared tohimadream. It was too hideous to be real, 
and he walked hastily towards the compan. n, as if to assure himself such 
was the case; at the foot of it he paused, uid, with a groan of anguish, 
returned. 

‘“ Heart, heart !’’ he muttered, striking bis clenched hand against his breast, 
“ this is the resuli of thy pride and obstinacy. I have listened to my passion 
and called it the veice of reason ; stifled cach natural feeling, and christened 
insensibility philosophy. Heart!’ he repeated ; “ there is no such thing, or 
mine would break | 

“ His look—his last, reproachful look, will follow me through years, glare 
upon my deathbed, mock the words of penitence upon my lips, warn me trom 
the gates of heaven. My son, my noble-minded son, would that I had died for 
thee ! 

“ What a hideous deception is man,’’ he continued ; ‘‘ a contradiction even 
to himselt—worse, a lie, a living, acting lie! 1 withstood conviction, and calied 
my obstinacy firmness ; nurtured susp.cion mstead of contidence ; modelied 
my acts on Nero’s, yet called myself a Spartan. God!’ he added, ‘ what 
monsters we appear when the mask has fallen that hides us from ourselves !”’ 

These and similar reveries were broken at last by a gentle knock at the door 
of the cabin. 

“They shall not call mo hypocrite,’ he said, dashing the tears from his 
swollen eyes. ‘1 will be consistent to the last.’’ 

The knock was repeated. 

“ Come in !’’ 

The first lieutenant could not repress a movement of surprise when he saw 
the change a few hours had produced in the appearance of his stern commander. 
They had done the work of years—deepened the lines upon his brow and 
dimmed the fire of his giance. 

It was not without an effort that he could keep himself erect. 

“ Has the boat returned ?’’ he asked. 

“ Tt has, Captain Brandreth.”’ 

* Without succeeding ?’’ 

The silence of his officer answered bim. 

“ lanticipated as much; the—the swimmers were already at too greata 
distance, and must have reached the shore before it could overtake them.”’ 

*T trust so, captain.’’ 

** No doubt of it,’’ replied the unhappy man,nervously. “ Although private 
feeling has been severely shocked, 1 must not forget my public duty’’—the 
speaker smiled bitterly at the word—“ the discipline of the ship, while I have 
the power to command her, shall be maintained. You will cause strict 
inquiries to be made, Mr. Ponsonby, and place the ringleaders of the mutiny 
in irons.’’ 

The first lieutenant mechanically repeated the word. 

“ How else, sir, would you designate the men whe withdrew the oars from 
the boats and rendered it impossible to use them at a moment they were so 
much required ?”’ 

* Certainly, Captain Brandreth ; you know best.”’ 

“ Has my barge been raised ?’’ 

“ Tt has.”’ 

“* Let it be manned ; I am about to go on shore, Pick the men on whom 
you can most rely ; and remember, Mr. Ponsonby, no liberty to any of the 
crew or officers.’’ 

“* Any further commands, Captain Brandreth ?’’ 

** None at present.’’ 

When the commander of the Agamemnon appeared on deck, many a curious 
glance was directed towards him ; but, although all could pereeive the change, 
none could read its character. Like amask of iron, his visage was impassible. 

‘* Now, Carruthers,” he said, ‘‘ what is it? Iam rather pressed for time.”’ 

“Ponsonby informs me that no officer is permitted to quit the ship.” 

“Such were my orders.” 

“Permit me respectfully to remind you, Captain Brandreth,” said the 
doctor, ‘“of the instructions of his excellency—that I was to report, in the 
course of the day, the state of my patient.’ 

‘*T have not forgotten it, sir.”’ 

‘Captain Brandreth, I have nothirg more te add.”’ 

The doctor touched his cap with the usual formalities, and was walking away. 

“‘Ponsonby,’’ said the commander, “ the order that no officer should leave 
the @ip till my return does not apply to Dr. Carruthers.” 

The first lieutenant touched his hat, and the marine at the gangway presented 
arms, as the father of our hero descended to his barge. 

“ What are you waiting for ?’’ he demanded, harshly. 

“ Orders, your honor,’’ replied the cockswain. 

man of iron could not trust himself to speak, but silently pointed in the 

direction Jack Shears and Oliver were last secn. 

An instant afterwards the barge was sweeping across the bay. 

“‘ He is going in search of nis son,’’ observed Tom, who, with some others of 
the crew, had been ordered to repair the damage done \o the rigging when the 

ts were cut away. 

p> It will be a long chase, poor lad,”’ said one of the men. 

‘To Davy Jones’s locker,” added another. ‘ 

A third wished the skipper might arrive and remain there. 

“ Bad job |”? exclaimed Tom. ‘‘ As poor old Jack used to say, he must be 
mad ; he wor @ good captain once. But things ain’t as they wor on board the 
Aggymemnon.”’ 


The agony of susperise must 


(Tb be continued.) 








THE MURDERS OF ALBERT HICKS, 
Alias Johnson, on Board the Saladin, April 14, 1844. 


m bas the gibbet had a wretch so thoroughly deserving his fate as the 
etiminal destined for execution next month for the murder of Captam Burr and 
the two brothers, on board the E. A Johnson. The manner in which bis 
complicity with the murders on board the Saladin. in 1844, was discovered, is 
80 curious that we condense it from the Daily Times 

When the reporter of that paper visited Hix ks, alias Johnson 
afew days ago, he dictated seme verses w 
founded on his melancholy position. 


in the Tombs 
hich he said he had composed and 
Ainong them are these 


I shipped on board the Saladin, 
As you may understand, 

Bound to South America, 
Captain Kenzie in command 


We arrived in that country 
Without undue delay, 
When Fielding came on 


hoard 


He first ed us ‘ 
To do that horrid crime ; 

We could then have prevented it, 
If we'd begun in time. 


. I stained my bands in human blood, 
Which I do not deny ; 
I shed the blood of innocence, 
For which I have to die. 


This led to inquiry, and a magistrate of Nova Seotia sent to the journal in 
which this doggre! appeered the full particulars, which brings home te this 
Hicks a crime quite as atrocious as that for which he has to settle. It appears 
that in June, 1844, a vessel called the Saladin of Liverpool, was found run on 
the reeks on the coast of Nova Scotia, deserted by her crew. A search was 
instituted, and seyen or eight seamen were discovered on shore with a large 
quantity of gold in bare. Certain signs on board convinced the offieials that 
piracy and murder had been committed, and these men were taken to Halifax 
for trial. It would seem as though this Hicks or Johnson saved his life by 
turning State’s evidence, by which means the pirates were all hanged by the 
British authorities. 

The New York Allion, of May 10th, 1844, gives the whole aceount of tho trial, 
which we condense. When the Saladin, Captain McKenzie, was ready to sail 
from Valparaiso with a cargo of guano and about eighty thousand dollars of goid 
and bullion’, a Captain Fielding, an American, whose vessel had been seized by 
the authorities there for smuggling, applied to Captain McKenzie fer passage for 
himself and son. This was granted. On the voyage Fielding tampered with 
the men and got one-half of them to agree to his plan of murdering the Captam 
and the rest of the crew. This was accomplished on the night of the 24th of 
April, 1844, Johnson, or Hicks, commencing the slaughter by murdering 
the mate ; the captain and others were coolly killed and thrown cverboard. 
Upon Fielding proposing to this Johnson to poison two of the survivors, in 
order to increase their share of booty, Johnson privately proposed that Fielding 
and his innocent son should be thrown overboard, which was done. The 
world will breathe all the easier for the extinction of such a brute. 

This wretched man has at Jast confessed to the murder of Captain Burr and 
the brothers Watts. The murders were committed on the Tuesday evening 
between nine and ten, when the vessel was about flity miles at sea. He first 
killed the Watts who was at the wheel; the noise of his falling brought the 
other on deck, and he was djzpatched in the same manner with an axe. He 
then went to the cabin, where he saw that Captain Burr had just got out of his 
bunke—a desperate conflict ensued; but as the murderer was armed and his 
victim was not, he finally prevailed, and Captain Burr was eventually over 
powered. The bedies were thrown over about an hour afterwards, and as the 
sloop was nearly fifty miles off Sandy Hook, Hicks is convinced they will never 
be recovered. 

A gentleman now in this city, and wko was attached for many years to the 
United States Mail service on the Pacific Station, visited Hicks at the Tombs on 
the 5th, and at once recognized him as a well-known freebooter on the Spanish 
Main, who was then known under the name of Johnson. This at once fixes 
him as the same who was on board the Saladin. Hicks acknowledged the 
fact, and offered for fifty dollar®, to be paid to his wife,to make known the 
story of his life. Massett is, however, compiling the memoir of bis desperate 
career. It appears that he has been once or twice tried for offences commiited 
near Callao, in Peru, and was condemned to hard labor in the Government 
mines, near Cerro Pasco. He escaped with others frem the guards who were 
conductirg him thither, and reaching Arica, a small seaport t.wn, was shipped 
on board a gmali coasting vessel that traded and smu i along the Main ; he 
then engaged himself on board the Saladin, as already related. 








CHESS. 


AZ communications and newspapers intended for the Chess Department should be 
addressed to T. Frére, the Chess Kdilor, Box 2495, N. ¥. P. O. 


PROBLEM NO. 241.—-By J.A.Porrer. White to play and check- 
mate in four moves. 


BLACK. 
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Secoyp Game played in the Tournament at Birmingham, between Starytoy and 
LOWENTHAL, with notes by Mr. LoweyTmat. 


WHITE. BLACK. WHITE. BLACK. 
Mr. L. Mr. 8. Mr. L. Mr. 8S. 
1PtoK4 PtoQ4 14 PtoQs KttoK4 
2 P tks P Kt to K B3 15 Kt tks Kt P tks Kt 
8S BwQB4 Kt tks P 16 BtksK RP(ch)f K tks B (g) 
4PwQ4 P to K 3 (a) 17 QchecksatRi KtoKt: 
5 KttoK BS BwQs 18 RtoK3 R to K Kt sq (A) 
6 Castles Castles 19 R to Kt 3 (ch) K to Baq 
7TBwQs BtoK BS 20 Qto R 6 (ch) K to K sq 
8 QKttoQ2 QKtwQBs 21 Rtks R (ch) KwQe 
9 PwoQRS KKttoK BS 22 P tks P (ch) Q tks P 
10 QKttoK4 B tks B 23 RwQeq(ch) KtwB3 
11 QRtksB Q te K 2 (hb) 24 Q tks Q (ch) P tks Q 
12 KRwK sq PtoQKt3(c) 25 QRtoQs 
15 Kttks Kt (@)(d) P tks Kt (¢) And Black resigned. 


(a) This appears to us a bad move, for it shuts in the Q’s B, and renders the 
development of Black’s game difficult. 

(b) It is evident that taking the Pawn with Knight would have cost Black a 
piece. 

(c) A weak move ; but Black’s game is already a bad one. 

(d) This will be found to be the correct move, for play as Plack may the Ipss 
of the exchange, at least, must follow. 

(e) Had Biack taken Kt with Q, White would have won by playing B to K 4, 
followed by Kt to K 5 

(f) This sacrifice is quite sound, and, in fact, secures an easy victory. 

(g) Had Black moved his K to R sq, White would have equally won by 
replying with Q RB 5, &c. 

(hk) There seems no other move. 





SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEM? 


Promiem No, 230, by Kate Krowiey —Q tks P (ch); K tks Q, RW KS 
tks P ; Kt to K Kt 6, dis. mote, with variations 
Propizu No. 257, by Joun Ganpxer.—Q to K B 5, &c 
Prosiem No. 238, by Incocyrto, Boston.—R to K 7; 
moves ; B tks P ; K moves . K to B7 mate 

Propiem No. 239.—Kt to B 8 (ch); K to Kt 7; Q tks P (ch); K tks Q (best); 
K to B7 (dis ch) ; Kt interposes ; K tks Kt (ch); Kt interposes ; R tks Kt (ch) 
Promem No. 240.—Q to B7 (ch); Ktks Q ; Kt to Kt 6 (ch); K moves; B tks 
Kt P mate 

CorkectTion.—An error crept into the numbering of our problems by Nos. 230, 
281 being repeated instead of runnin . consecutively as Nos. 234,285. There 
fore we start fair again from No. 237 


;P 


K moves; PtoBS; K 


——————$ 
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make it. The qaty Ging en to complete their happiness was 
ene, whick relentless fates denied. In the midst of her 
golden dream an unfortunate speculation ruined her husband, and 
yt te remit her funds be left to retrieve his fortones 
in Cabfernta. e first three years his letters were frequent and his 


remittances ample, but after that time they stopped altogether. 
Two years passed im this miserable silence, during which time her 
meobanic lover had become a wealthy wan. Being accidectally 
thrown together they renewed the intimacy of former years, and 
raw much of each other. The upaccountable silence of her hus- 
band had wounded ber pride, and the occasional interviews she had 
with her old admirer had reawakened the youthful pasion she 
cherished for htm. After writing repeatedly to her husbani without 
receiving a reply, she consulted with her mother, and that woman, 
with her usual p c8, persuaded her * apply fora divorce. ia 
was done. She, therefore, once more teld her old lover that she 
was free and ready to became his wife. What was ber dismay when 
he informed her that he had long overcome his pasvion, and never 
could regard her as anything else than a friexd ; moreover that he 
had reselv-d never to marry. In this state of diseppolntment she 
was thunderstruck at receiving a letter from her husband, which 
informed her that he was on his way home, haviag made a large 
fortane. He also gently chided her for not answering bis letiers. 
She arrived in New York just in time to meet her husband, to wham 
she stated al) that occurred. After ashort struggle he forgave her, 
sent for a clergyman, and remarried the bride of his youth. 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


A Miss Anna Kose has been paseing herself of a5 Miss Bmily Mos- 
tayer, the clever actress at Barnum’s Museum, and then passing off cour 
feit money. She bought a bonnet of a Division street m!limer, and was caugh 


ter- 


‘ 





in the double imposture....Great part of the walls of the New 0 . 
Gas Works lately fell in, injuring several persons very badly....The house 
231 Broadway, New York, has been pronounced Insecure, and part tis 
ordered to be pulled down....As a general rule, our Judges overts t 


one way or the other. 
battery, upon seeing a witness placed on the stand who had hime« 


The other day, the prosesutor ina case of assa 
fb 





of his assaalters, cried out, ‘‘ That man was one ef those who pounded me~— 
take him away’’—wbereupon the Recorder fined him fifteen dollars, notwith 
standing his apologigs for the invyeluntary exclamation. Would the Reeorder 


have been equally the Titus Manlius Rhadamanthus Bernard had the Lote: 
rupter been a shoulder-hitter and a ward politician?... Owr {; ‘ Ker 
ing’s pianoforte establishment, corner of Fourteenth street and Broadway, 
was discovered to be on fire on the morning of the 7th; it was speedy ex 


guished....The Jury at Weymouth, who were empannelk inqui ) 
the death of Mary Tirreil, have brought in their verdict; tt ts © that mary 
to her death through corrosive sublimate, admiui tered by some « a 
person.”’ This, however, is the first of the sisters—the cv 1 
more complete against the villain in the ease of Botsey Fran i 
us hope this turice-dyed murderer will not be allowed to sera ) 
looseness of the law or the tightness of a technica The { 
sWans is the act of those egregious boobies, the Centra k 4 

It appears that these Dogberries have caused a quantity j ye it to 
be scattered about to poison the rats. Fortunately the moat v i 
the swans, instead of some geese iu the shape of destitute me: Ad " 
takes very Lttle wisdom to govern the world,a great d fa 
the attempt .... Mr. Wise made a balloon ascent on Tee t a 
from the Palace Garden, for the benefit of the widow of Conno vlLo Wa 
cently killed in a balloon excursion. The balloon landed on the clas 0.1 
Communipaw, and the aeronaut was entertained in a regal sty} y thatexcel- 


‘ent man, John Post, Mayor of Communipaw....A Solferiao was fourht in 
Broadway on the 6th between a hack driver ant a stage driver. After leh 
each other with their whips for some time, their amusement w 


eal 
to by their arrest Ly a policeman, who by the merest ascilent ia tov world 
happened to be on the spot. That star certainly was out of b he 
Herald says that another suspected slaver sailed from New York ¢ 4 
When we see the enormous expense the capture of these 5 in pom 
our Government, some very stringent action should be taken ho 
people. Hanging is really too good for them....Om the 4h of J a ) 
and enthusiastic meeting was held at the Concert Hall, Pltladelplua fa 

of Judge Douglas. Among the Vice-Presidents was the celebrated Melamora 
Forrest. The assembly was very unanimous and hop Juige 

was prevented by the illness of his chiid from attending solutions were 
passed, pledging the meeting to support the Little Gian On Sunday even 
ing, the 3d of June, a fearful tornado swept over the castern part wa and 
the north-west portion of Illinois. Altheugh it only lasted three minutes, the 
damage it did was appalling. The towns of Camancha, lowa, aud Albany, Il)., 
were demolished, and many of the imbabitasw buried ha, ruiz n Oa 
tiancha about thirty-two dead bodies were reeovered the firetday, amd many 


more are doubtless still under the ruins. Im Albany nearly &fty were killed 
and wounded. It will be some days ere we can learn the full extent of this 
calamity, as the telegraph poles are al) down The Germans of Piilace’ 
phia, while celebrating their Whitmonday in that city, were attiocked by « 
horde of Philadelphia rowdies. The Germans bore it hn 


ome with re 


markable patience, until at last, provoked at the brutality of the m they 
faced about, and gave their assailants a thorough drubbing. No hv were 
lost, but broken bones were numerous....The Crusader arrived lately at 
Key West, having captured off the coast of Cuba the Bogota, with a cargo of 
five hundred negroes on board. This ship is owned by a Boston firm, and 
sailed from thence. The Government should prosecute these men with the 
utmost rigor. It seems pretty evident that but for the North the slave trade 
would die out. The negroes had been purchased of the King of Pabomey, 
and were prisoners of war....A cowardly brute, named Haddenhorst 
siding in 212 Bloomfield street, Hoboken, was brought belore Justice Whitley 
charged with a brutal assault upon a little boy eleven years old Twe 
pogilists named Woods and King were to have had a fight fr two hundred 
dollars at the Centreville Racecourse; but the Brooklyn Police, led by Inspec 
tor Foulk, followed the army of roughs up from one point to another, aod 
finally prevented the mill. While we applaud Inspector Foulk for his vigore 
conduct in this matter, nothing can excuse the violence of some of bis men, 
and the appalling prefanity and vulgarity of bis language. It is calc ted to 


bring the police into contempt....A youmg scamp same! Furman lately 
seduced a young lady. He was about to be tried at 1 Court of = 
when he offered to marry his victim. The father of the lady agreed to it 


ceremony was performed—and then the offended parent to!! 






to go to a hot place, since he would take care of his da : be also 
added if the gay Lothario was ever found near his diggings he w i lam 
him for life. The young Benedict departed crestfalien....Simce the devil 
became a monk, there has been nothing like Tammany Hal! becom: Nu 
of Justice; but such ts the fact. On Wednveday the Chief Jastice | 
Supreme Court there. Law cases and gin cocktails tor the Qourt! Whats < 
fusion of bars! The bar-tender bere now is Judge Boswort! A young 





lawyer of New York, formerly in the District Atio 
McKeon, has lately had his domestic peace invaded by a cler 
Rev. George Nugent Monro. It appears that under the pretonce of ta 
child for change of air to Boston, she met her religious sed 
with him to Cincinnati. The husband pursued them to that city 
unhappy wife and child, and had the reverend rasca 
trial for the offenee....A werdamt countryman was entice! 
Wooster street, and robbed by the panel game. The rm arrested the fair 
decoy and her partner in guilt, a man who passed off as ber hos! t 
the stranger was afraid of his reputation, he woukl not prosecut 
quently lost his money, which he paid for seeing the ele; 
city... Miss Tucker, the daughter of the popular and respect 
on the Maine and Boston Railroad, was thrown from he ‘ 
seriously tnjured.... It has been determined to send t J 
the Niagara. She will be ready by the Ist of July. The Roa ’ 
housed over, as several of her timbers are found to 
aged fourteen lately married a man in Columbus, 0b 

she poisoned herself. She told a friend that she wae dix 
the happiness in a married life she had anticipated. Poor young « 


er, ar « { 
regaine 
ta 


eu 


pat in jail 


bar our ¢ at 


be tiv 





AN AMERICAN ROMANCE, 


Tr is not often that Boston produces a romance, more espectally 
when it turns upon love, but it has lately been the scene of ene of 
considerable interest. Nine years ago a young and besutifr! girl 
had two lovers—one a weaithy merchant, the other a mechanic. As | 
the mother of the fair Juliet was of an aspiring mind. and as she | 
herself loved rosewood furniture more than mere pine, she accepted 
the merchant, although she really loved the poorer lover of the | 
two. After marriage the delicate attentions and generosity of her 
husband gradually awakened in her all those tender emotions a wife 





Ab! 


cursed be that day | 





ought to feel, and ber life was as happy as love and elegance eould 





Who does? Mrs. Cook, of Albion, N. Y., madden 
her husband, occasioned by the cruelty and oppr 
soned herself the other day. er parents rosid 
respectable. Parents are frequently responsib'e fo 
dren.... A party of Winnebago Indians, three of u ‘ ; 
visit lately to Green Bay, W They wer 
Hawk war. The distance they travelled! to « 
mes They ‘und only ene man alive who rer : 
Millard, ef Poughkeepsie, while on 4 visit to Montreal. « Me 
pfurrated bull, and tossed inte the air whth swob vieleno> wha: he : 
paired o1 


scondn 




















ut P . ¢- 
-_ 


Ken fe 
ELM 2 ier 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











THORMANBY, THE WINNER OF THE DERBY.—FROM A DRAWING BY TIE CELEBRATED HENDERSON, OF LONDON.—S8EB PAGE 60. 


THE PRIZES FOR THE NEW YORK YACHT CLUB 
REGATTA OF 1860, 


Wer engrave, as has been our custom for years, the prizes now 
on exhibition at the establishment of Tiffany & Co., for the New 
York Yacht Club Regatta, which came off on the 7th. The 
prizes are five in number, and have been made by the above 
named house, which has been worth:ly honored by the patronage 
of this Club from a date to which the memory of the most vene- 
rable salt of the Yacht Club runneth not back. A tankard, ice- 
dish, castor, salad bowl and oyster chafing-dish are the articles 
for competition—there being no order of precedence in the series 
aside from the preference of the victor, whose only advantage is 
the right of choice in succession. 

The tankard is after the popular Flemish type in shape, a 
vessel weighing some forty ounces, and standing some cleven 
inchesin height. Its body rises-out of a slightly swelling pedes- 
tal, the change of line being beautifully covered by a broad con- 
ventional flower border. Above this border, and again just under 
the lid, a hawser in solid relief passes round the tankard, and in 
a true sailor's knot at the back seams the section of a broken 
mast, which serves for a handle. The mouthpiece is a spirited 
sculpture of an inveztcd dolphin. ‘The thumbviece—without 

. 


which no tankard of the olden time would be perfect—is the 
representation of atrident. ‘The lid is a very handsome field of 
flat burnished silver, slightly moulded at the edge. Around the 
top an exquisite border, like a series of coral sprigs, suggests the 
unfortunate fate of the ‘ Ancient Mariner,’’ who, in solid sculp- 
ture, reclines within its fatal circle, and, telescope in hand, seems 
to be gazing over the limitless expanse for some passing ship. 
The poetic conception is thus complete—the coral reef, the cast- 
a-way, the remains of a wrecked ship, &c. The statuette is by 
far the finest piece of sculpture in silver we have ever seen, every- 
thing, even to the professional bagging of the sailor’s shirt and 
the mannerism of his attitude, being to the life. 

The ice-dish, though an evidence of skilful execution, is of too 





incongruous design to be really artistic. Of the ordinary shape 
| for such vessels, it is entirely covered with reliefs of marine plants, 
| shells, &c. The base is a truthful representation of the surf break- 
ing over rocks and subsiding upon a weed-covered beach. The 
| stem is made ofa bunch of bullrushes—a fresh water plant—and 
| though exquisitely wrought, is but an inconvenient hold for the 
hand. The bowl isa profuse field of representations of marine 
curiosities. The border ornamenting the over-lapping lid is the 
feature of the piece, and in its superlative beauty affords a most 
| palpable proof that the real artist need not restrict himself to the 





antique fret or anthemion for ornament. Weight forty-two 
ounces, height ten inches. . 

The chafing-dish is identical in shape and siz with the piece 
for second-class schooners in last year’s regatta, and entirely like 
it, with the exception of a few variations of ornament. ‘he 
shell surmounting the dish-cover has this time given place to a 
finely modelled statuette of a Triton blowing the shell trumpet, 
and the borders are likewise different in design. This piece weighs 
fifty-two ounces. 

The salad-dish is a very gracefully shaped oval bowl, raised 
upon four foul anchors, the beams being the actual supports, 
while the flukes and cables in a well-ordered tangle cover the 
pedestal with an elaborate confusion. This piece finds many 
admirers. Its weight is forty ounces. 

The castor is a five-bottled affair, and doubly commends itself 
to popular approval, as a most useful article and the realization 
of avery pretty conceit. Its general idea is borrowed from a 
craft which has been encountering the pepper-sauce of a sca that 
has not known the effect of oil upon its waters for a day or two. 


| The bottles are secured by lashings of rope passing upwards from 








rings in the pedestal, shroud-like, to the stump of a mast, which 
serves as a handle to the castor. ‘The topmast has been carried 
(Continued on page 62.) 
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NEW YORK YACHT CLUB PRIZES. 
(Continued from page 60.) 
away just above the orosstrees, from whieh hangs 
a block, the last relic of rigging. Up the masta 
sailor is “shinning” with a rope in his hand to 
reeve above, and thus get up a new stiek. The 
design is every way beautiful, and elicits uni- 
versal admiration. ‘This piece weighs fifty-six 





eunces. 

ANNUAL SPRING REGATTA OF THE 
NEW YORK YACHT CLUB. 

Bax sunual Regatta of this well-known Club came 


off on Thursday. the 7th inst. The morning was 
nos very favorable, batas the day advanced the 
weather cleared up, the breeze freshened, and the 
close of the race was one of great ioterest. 

Aa the firat gun boomed for the third class t» 
eut away, the Price swung into the stream, an | 
there beheld at about 11.12 o’clock the Narrag 
gett, Ray, Glengarry and Alpha spreading «+ « ; 
canvas for the contest. The wind was at thi: mo- 
ment blowing somewhat freshly from the : outh- 
east; away they sped,the Glengarry taiing the 
lead. 

At 11.20 the second gun was fire|, and the 
Rowena, Mannersiog and Mallory cut loose, leav- 
ing (ne Faony out of the race. Just eight minutes 
after, beizg at 11.28, the renowned Rebecca, bein 
the only sloop of the firat class that started, an 
the schooners Restless, Haze, Stella, Dawn, Bonita, 
Zinga and Pavorita, all joined in, and made, as 
well as a head wind would allow them, for Kobin’s 
Reef, which is off Staten Island. 

The sailing to this point was entirely devoid of 
jnterest. The wiad went down, and each craft 
floated lazily down the bay, while the sceve 
around and about them was both brilliant and gay. 
A perfect flotilla of steamboats decked out with 
flags aud ovlors of all descriptions hung back se 
as not to interfere with the yachts, nervously 
awaiting the coming breeze. 

Just previous to reaching Robin's Reef a smart 
breeze sprang up,accompanied by a most refresh- 
ing shower. ‘The yachts to this time had scarcely 
changed position, and the interest was fast dying 
out. As thy neared the flag boat they felt the 
influence of the breeze. The yachts passed the 
g@ke boat, Elysian lields, in the followiog order : 


H. M. & Ho M & 
Haze- - - - 4 36 31 Rowena . 56 08 50 
Favorita - - 4 37 15 Dawn - - 5 13 24 
Zing2 - - - 4 40 10 Glengarry- 56 18 00 
Rebecca - - 4 41 24 Narragansett5 23 12 
Restiess - 4 44 28 Alpha - 5 36 138 
Mannersing 4 47 10 Bonita distanced. 
Mallory 4 56 O4 


It is to be regretted that the Rebecca had no 
competiter, as we are convinced she is one of the 
fastest boats afloat. 

The prizes were won by the Haze, Favorita, 
Rebecca, Mannersing and Glengarry. 


_—- - 





BREVITIES. 


“Tr a nanghty girl would hurt you, you would 
forgive her like a good girl, wouldn't you?” asked 
a teacher of a little girl. “Yes, ma’am,” replied 
the child, “if I eoulda’t catch her4’-— 


“Wniy do you walk, Bob, when you've got a 
donkey to ride?” sald a gentleman to an Irish lad 
who was walking by the side of his doukey. 
“ Sare, then, I’m judt walking to rest me legs,” 
repiied the boy. 


“Don’t you think there is rather too much 
warmth about this picture?’ said an artist to a 
lady whose portrait he had painted. “ No, in- 
deed,” said she, “not half enough; and so I'll 
throw the thing in the fire!” 


A youna lady seeing the regiment of Six Feet 
Volunteers, said they put her in mind of the god 
of marriage, because they were high-men. 


A Wi rsutre Jon's Parrence—One night, as 
Job Cook came off the downs, wet to the very 
skin, it happened fis wife had been + Bo 
wheu he went to bed his wife took his leather 
breeches and put ’emin the oven to dry. In the 
morning he began to feel about for his things, and 
he called out and said, “ Betty, where be mee 
things?’ ‘In thee oven,” said his wife. So he 
looked in the oven and found his leather breeokes 
all cockled up together like a piece of ——* 
and he bawled out, * Was ever mn Eisgnes oe I 
be? What be I to do now?” “ Patienee, Job; 
patienee, Job,” said his wife ; ‘‘ remember thee old 
namesake, how he was plagued.”’ “ Ah,” said the 
old man, “ he was plagued, surely, but his wife 
never baked his breeches.” 

Aunt Estuer was trying to persuade little Eddy 
to retire at sunset, using as an sagument that the 
little chickens went to roost at that time. “ Yes,” 
said Eddy, ‘but the old hen always goes with 
them.”’ Aunty tried no more arguments with hin, 


A cLEncrmAN, while eng in catech a 
pumber of boys, asked one of them the definition 
of matrimony. The reply was, “ A place of pun- 
fehmeat, where some foiks suffer for a time before 
they ean go to heaven.” 

A rexsox asked another if the tolling of a bell 
@ida't put him in mfnd of his latter end. He re- 
plied (knowing that his interregetor was a man of 
mere thau questiooable morals), “ No, sir; butthe 
repe reminds me of yours.” 


Tur author of “ The Habits of Good Society” 

uetes & remark of a late eminent barrister, that 
kiteratare in ladies should be what onions eught to 
be in eookery—yon should perceive the flaver, but 
not detect the taing itself. 


Siueewp inquiries are being made whether the 
cup of sorrow has a saucer. 


As Irish paper advertises, “ Wanted, an able 
bodied man as a washerwoman.” 


Wa kaow 2 poor fellow who takes the palm inal! 
his quarrels with bis wife. She slaps his face. 


A tapy, playfally condemning the wearing of 
mous'ach*s, declared, ‘* lt is ene of the fashions I 
eet my lace aguiast. 


Ax Eaglish missionary now in Samatra lately 
wrote bow that be had had the “satisfaction” ef 
@xamiuing toe oven tn whioh his predecessor was 
baked. 

Parce ls o lawyer ia Plymouth so excessively 
honest that he pats all his flowerpot out over 
nights, so determined is he that everything shall 
have tis uc 


A veoune lady, a few evenings sinee, said to her 
cavalier,“ Piease clasp my cloak?’ “ Certainly,” 
sald he, @.a4ping his arms around her, “ and the 
Costents Wo. 





AN bye Kae ne at sates elergyman 
ha wi at eloquence urge congrega- 
tea ahetein on Thaakegiving Day from all labor 
and all business pursuits, and to attend church in 
the ferenoon, concluded with this touching appeal: 
“Tfany brethren are at leisure in the forenoon, | 
should be pleased to see them at my house, as I 
fatend te take that opportusity, should friends 
enough assemble, to move my barn.”’ 


An Irishman who had blistered his fingers by 
endeavoring to draw on a pair of boots, exciaimed, 
“TT believe I shall never get them on unti | have 
worn them a day or two.” . 

One John W. Jones, who has been sent to prison 
for marrying two wives, excused himself by say- 
ing that when he had ore she fought Aim, but when 
he got two they fought each other. 
aon ee ee ees = 

AMERICAN WATCHES 
AND THE 


American Watch Company, 


WALTHAM, MASS. 


We invite attention to the following statement and the 
accompanying letters of recommendation and testimonials, 
in favor of these celebrated American watches. 

A gold medal was awarded the Company by the Massa- 
chusetts Mechanical Association, 1856. 

A gold medal was also awarded them by the American 
Institute at New York in 1867. 

The Company also received the first premium—a gold 
medal—from the Franklin Institute, Philadelphia, in 1858. 

These watches have now been in the market for nearly 
ten years, during which time they have been tested as to 
accuracy, durability and reliability in every conc8ivable 
manuer, and have proved themselves to be the moat eatis- 
factory Limepieces ever offered to the public. 

This result has been brought about by a strict applica- 
tion of mechanical science to the construction of the watch 
from its very inception, rendering it, when finished, mathe- 
matically correct in all its proportions, and necessarily as 
perfect a timekeeper as it is possible to make. 

The Company have tested their watches in many instances 
by actual daily noting, and the*resuit of this test has been 
that they have exhibited a rate equal in regularity to the 
best marine chronometer. 

N. B.—We have just introduced a new style of watch, 
elaborately Gnished, and thinner than any we have hitherto 
produced, with several improvements ca!culated to insure 
the greatest accuracy of performance, and to prevent the 
vsual accidents and derangements to which toreign watches 
are liable. 





TESTIMONIALS. 


OFFICE OF THE TRIBUNE, 
Ngw York, Oct. 27, 1859. 
American Watch Company, Waltham. 

@unvtiemEeN—Having carried one of your Watches for the 
last eiguteen months, I can say confidently that they will 
do, and may be bought with assurance that they will keep 
time. I believe the watch unsurpassed. 

Horace GREELEY. 


Cmcaco, Ill., March, 1860. 
American Watch Company, Waltham, Mass. 
I have tested wit extreme care the running of the watch 
I bought of you, now nearly a year since, and so accurate 
and equable has been its performance that I have thought 
it would interest you, and all others familiar with horolo.y, 
te see arecord of its variations. It was finally set to true 
time after it had been regulating in my possession for three 
months. 
June 5, lost 4 seconds. Oct. 1, lost 8 seconds, 
Aug. 15,6 « Dec. 15,“ 9 & 
Since which time its average monthly variation has not 
exceeded six seconds. 


Very respectfully, NorMAN WIARD. 





Larrer rrom Rev. Dr. Prime, Ep. N. Y. Osseryer. 
New York, Feb. 21, 1860. 
The American Watch Company. 
Gryriemaen—I haye worn one of your American watches 
for the last six Months, and am greatly pleased with it. It 
keeps time to my entire satisfaction. 


Yours truly, 8. I. Prow. 





Lerrgr From Rev. Dr. Wise. 
200 Motzzrry S1., New Yor«, Feb. 22, 1860. 
R. EB. Robbins, Esq. 
Dear Sax—I have carried one of your American watehes 
— months, and have found it a very admirable time- 
eeper, fully equal to any watch of European manufacture 
I have over carried. 


Iam, respectfully yours, Danie. Wiss. 





The following ia from Mr. Porter, the well-known Marine 
Chroaometer and W atwuhmaker : 

Bogor, Sept. 28, 1859. 
Mr, R. EB. Roblyins, Treasurer American Watch Co. 

Dear S1n—I have sold during the last year a considera 
ble number of watches of the Waltham manufacture, and 
am happy to say that all of them, without exception, have 
fulfilled my guaranty, and have given satisfaction to the 

> i. Porter. 





From Geygrat Morr, or te Home Jovurnat. 
Corp Srriva, N. Y., October 15, 1859. 
R. EB. Robbins 


Duar tin- the Tmorican watch made by your Company, 
which I hay» had in constant use for about a year, has kept 
exoelient time, und sustains your guaranty. It seems to be 
lous disturbed by horseback and railroad car jolting than 
the of foreign watches. 


Respectfully yours, 


Grorce P. Morr. 





New Vor«, October 4, 1859. 
— Watch Company, Waltham, 
ase. 


Dean Sie—The American watch that I have carried during 
the last cightoen months has fully sustained my high antici- 
padons ia regard to its porformanuce—as have those worn by 
several of my friends daring the same period. I can 
heartily recommend these watches as possessing, in an 
@minent deg: ée, the qualities of excellent timckeepers. 

288 H. L. Srvarr. 


&. B. Robbins, Treas. 4 





Now is the Time to take Sands’ Sarsapa- 
rilla. 


lk will purify the bloed, restore a vigorous circu- 
lation, and thoroughly renovate the system. . 





HE GREAT BASTERN.—A correct and beau- 
tifally colored 
FULL BROADSIDE VIEW 
Single coptes (28 by 22 inches), 26 cents, free by mail 
$10 per handred copies. 
AGENIS WANTED. SHE 13 COMING 
SCHONBERG & OU., l’ublishers, 

288 80 Beaver Street, New York. 


E BEARDLESS YOUTHS, use Dexix’s Cexr- 

peated Onovuxt. It will force whiskers to 

row On the smoothe:t face upon the first application 

ioe 80 cls. per vial, and sent free everywhere by mail. 
Address P. O. Box 71, Hawley, Pa 238 


Important Notice. 

Ws CAN @BTIAIN FROM DAVIS & OO, 

404 Vine Street, Philadeiphia, any book you 
may parvoularly wish, or any article not convenient Ww be 
prosured in ety er town whee you retide. Send for 
catlogue, which will contain particulars. Address 

DAVE & OO., Purchasing Agunts, 

me 404 Vine bireet, l’nuadeipiua. 





35,000 COPIES ALREADY SOLD AND 
SWORN TO. 

CHEAPEST BOOK 
WORLD! 


THE FINEST ILLUSTRATED WORK EVER ISSUED FROM 
THE AMERICAN PRESS, AND ONE OF THE 
MO-T INTERESTING AND ATTRACTIVE 
BOOKS IN THE ENGLISH 


THE IN THE 


LANGUAGE. 
Cost the Publisher $12,000! Price, per Copy, 
$2 50. 
THE LIFE, TRAVELS AND ADVENTURES 
OF 


. FERDINAND DE S070, 


Discoverer of the Mississippi. 
BY 
LAMBERT A. WILMER. 


Five hundred and fifty octavo pages, severity-nine admi- 
rable Engravings on Wood and six Superb Steel Plates. All 
of these Embellishments were executed by the most cele- 
brated Artists in the United States. 

This Book is a complete Biography of the renowned 
Adventurer, containing the incidents of his birth and early 
life ; his ambitious love, and the great dangers to which he 
was thereby exposed ; his efforts to gain the object of his 
attachment by seeking wealth and celebrity in America ; 
his many daring and chivalric deeds ; his perilous enter- 
prises and important discoveries ; his crimes and misfor- 
tunes ; his singular and mysterious death, and his burial 
under the waters of the Mississippi. 

J. T. LLOYD, 
Publisher, New York. 





The Press is Running on this Work Night and 
Day! 

Every MAn sHovip Reap rn1s Work CAREFULLY, 
AND PREPARE TO UNITE AGAINST THE ReE- 
PUBLICAN PARTY ERE THE UNION 
SHALL BE RENT ASUNDER BY 
THEIR FANATACISM. 


HELPER’S 
IMPENDING CRISIS 


DISSECTED. 
BY 
JUDGE WOLFE, 
OF VIRGINIA. 
244 8vo. Pacszs. 

SIX EDITIONS.—Cleth, $1; Half Calf, $1 25; Paper 
Covers, 75, 50, 373¢ and 26 cents, according to the quality 
of the paper and binding. 

aa Five Cents extra for postage must be sent, when 
ordering the Twenty-Five Cent Edition. We prepiy postage 
on all other editions. We send Books to no one without the 
money 


The most Powerfully Written Work in the Eng- 
lish Language! 


JAS. T. LLOYD, 
Agent, Publisher, New York. 


21,000 Copies Sold Already ! 
THE FATE OF SIR JOHN 


FRANKLIN 
Discovered in the Arctic Ocean. 


Being a narrative of the voyage made by the sorew 
steamer Fox, in search of Sir John Franklin and his com- 
panions. By Captain McClintock, Commander of the Expe- 
dition. 8,000 Copies subscribed for in England in advance 
of publication, at $4 per copy. Americana Edition only $1. 
l vol. 12mo., 440 pages, with a Preface by Sir Roderick 
Murchison, F.R.S. Sixteen Illustrations and a nicely colored 
Map of the Arctic Ocean, showing the track of Sir John 
Franklin and his Co , after abandoning their ships, 
in their dreary march towards Great Fish River, as they 
dropped dead one by one from starvation and cold—their 
bleached bones a warning to all future Arctic explorers. 





A Reoorp rounp writren By CapTaIn FRANKLIN, GIVING 
PARTICULARS OF THEIR SUFFERINGS UP TO THS TIME OF HIS 
Deatn IN 1847 ; also the record kept by Captain Crozier, six 
years after Franklin’s death. Skeletons of many of the 
doomed Arctic explorers discovered bleached by the Arotic 
snows, forming 


THE MOST INTERESTING, TRUTHFUL AND MELAN- 
CHOLY NARRATIVE OF ARCTIC GLOOM AND 
ADVENTURE EVER PENNED. 


This work is published from advance shects of the English 
Fvition, verbalim a literatim, which sells at $4 in London. 
The American Edition selling at only $1, Library style, 
bound strongly in cloth. 

To those who have sympathised with the lost Arctic Ex- 
plorer and his noble wife in her great efforta to unravel the 
mystery concerning the fate of Sir John Fraukin, this 
volume will be a rich treasure. Few can read this simple 
narrative without shedding tears at the recital of their 
dreary and hopeless march over the w de flelds of Arctic 


ice and snow, in hopes of reaching Great Fish River ere 
their last morsel should be consumed ; how they perished 
one by one in their tracks—their heart-rending record 


handed from one to the other, to be Oiled with the hutory 
of their sufferings, in hopes that eventually their friends in 
England might know of their sad end 

This Book eloses the Arctic Explorations for ever 

Ageuts wanted ia every district m America for thig 
work. Any intelligent man or woman can make five do! 
lars & day 

Sent by mail, free of postaage, on receipt of price. Send 
for Cireulars of three new Books, now ready. Address 

J. T. LLOYD, 
Publisher , New York. 
IN PAPER COVERS ONLY 60 GTB, 


THE TOILET. 


Ladies! Ladies! Ladies! 
NOW IS THE TIMS TO USE 


TREFELIO, 
Or Worrp-wins CELEBRITY FoR 
BEAUTIF YING THE COMPLEXION. 


Particularly adapted to warm climates. A few drops 
poured in the water f r Bathing or W shing is Geliciously 
refreshing and exhilarating, giving the Skin Freshness, 
Smoothness, Hlasticity, Sottness, Brilliancy and Purity— 
Cooling and Invigorating—renders the flesh firm and of an 
alabaster richness of Beauty ; removes all Bruptions. Im- 
mensely popular among the Ladies. 


A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
IS GUARANTEED. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
60 Cunts A Borris. 

CARY, HOWARD, SANGER & CO., NORTH, SHERMAN & 
CO., LAZELL, MARSH & GARDINER, *CHIEF- 
FELIN, BRO. & C9., MCKESSON & 
ROBBINS, 

Wholesale, New York. 

TILESTON & CO., General Agents, 48 Broadway. 


Sample bottles sent on receipt of fifty cents in postage 
stamps. 238-41 





PRICE 


S $30. ° 


Remarkable for its Simplicity. 
** Has evident points of superiority as a FAMILY Ma- 
CHINE over all others.”’—Philadelphia Press. 
Manufactur.d by JAMES WILLCOX, 
8 No. 508 Broadway, opposite St. Nicholas. 





We assert, and any one can test the matter, that the Gin 
bottled by us is older, finer and far superior, in every 
respect, to any Gin ever before offered to the public. 


GREENE & GLADDING, Sole Importers, 
62 CORTLANDT STREET, NEW YORK. 


For sale by the single bottle or case, containing one 
dozen, by Druggists and Dealers, throughout the Btates and 
Canadas. 

Ask for GPEENE & GLADDING’S OLD HOLLAND GIN. 

227-89 
Liquid and Extract Triesmer. 
HE genuine English pougeseDen parey vege- 
table and pleasant to the taste, prepared 
J. T. Bronson, M.D., Holborn, London. 

Liquid Triesmer is warranted to cure in every case of 
Gonorrhea (for which Copaiva is used), Stricture Lo | 
Loss of Virile power and analogous complaints, bxirge 
Triesmer is warranted to cure ia every case ef Syph 
ejther Primary, Secondary or Tertiary, positively eradicating 
all traces from the system. Pxics $1 Per Borris, on Acc 
Borries ror $5. Sent By EXPREss 10 ANY PART OF Tg 
Country. Ali orders must be addressed to DR. W. 38. 
HOWELL, 149 Spring Street, New York. 228-40 





Kennedy’s Medical Diseovery 


CURES SCROFULA. 


Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Erysipelas. 
Kennedy’s Medica! Discovery cures Canker. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Nursing Sore Mout | 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Humer of the Byes. 
Kennedy’s Medical biscovery cures Scald Head. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Running of the Fars. 
Kennody’s Medical Discovery curés » 'cerated Sore Legs. 
Kennedy’s Medicai Diseovery eures Lepra. 
Kennedy’s Medical Diseovery cures Rheomatis®a 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Salt Rheum 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures ian, 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates Bowels 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates the Kidneys. 
Kennedy’s Med cal Diseovery regulates the Liver. 
Kenunedy’s Medical Discovery has cured Dropsy. 
When you are ick, and do not know what the matter 
perhaps you have an imward humor. Try Kennedy’s M 
cal Discovery. For sale by all Druggists. 229-41 


CARD.—W. JACKSON, No. 551 Broadway, 

has constan t)yon hand every article desirable 
jur FAMILY MOURNING, at reasonable prices. Particular 
attention is called to our stock of BONNETS aud MAN- 
‘LLLAS. 





FINKLE & LYON’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 


Our Machines took the highest medal at the Fair of 
the American Institute, with the highest premium for fine 
Sewing Machine work. 

They aiso wok the higheet premiums at the New Jersey 
State Fair, at the Mechanics’ Fair, Utica, N. Y., the Frank- 
lin Institute, and so generally wherever exhibited. 

Late office 603 Broadway, 


REMOVED TO 538 BROADWAY. 000 


Useful in all Families. 

] EGEMAN & CO.’5 BENZINE, which removes 

Paint Spots, Grease, &c., &c., and cleans 
Gives, Silks, Kibbons, &., equal to new, without the 
Lghtest injury to coler or fabric. Bold by all Dreggists, 
26 cents a butte. 260-48 

To Consumptives. 

CLERGYMAN having cured his son of @an- 
L% sumption in its worst stages, after being 
given up to die by the most celebrated physicians, desires 
tw make known the mode of eure (which proves succemsfal 
in every ease), to these afflicted with Coughs, Golds and 
Cousumption, and he will sead the same W any address, 
free of charge Address, inclosing two Stamps te pay 
return postage, DANLEL ADEE, 2% Frankfort &., N. ¥. 
ae 
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CANDLES FROM COAL. 
A NEW INVENTION, 


MANUFAOTURED BY THE 


New York Parafline Candle Company, 


UNDER MBUCCI’S PATENTS. 


These Canlles being made from one of the products of 
the distillation of Coal, and having the same chemieal con- 
etitnents as gas, being, in fsct, GAS SOLID:FIED, are emi- 
pontly adapted for giving light. They teok the highet 
premium atth late Fuir of the Amerwan Institute, held 
October, 1459, as may be seon from the following extract 
from the repo rt of the Committee : 

* Our tests from the Photometer showed that the Paraffine 
Canties above reforred to, as compared with the best 
Sperm, had greater illumlnating power, gave a softer and 

easanter light to read by, and burned full ten per cent. 
longer than te standard Sperm Candle, and we reeommend 
it as deserving the highest premium 0} the Institate. 

“TSAIAH DECK, M.D., 

« Analytical and Consulting Chemist. 
“JOSEPH YATES, 

* Civil Engineer. ” 

The Candles manufactured by this company are war- 
ranted to stand all climatos, will not run or gutter, and 
require no snuffing, and, unlike some othor so-called Paraf- 
fine Candles, 


Do not Smoke in Burning, 
OR 
BECOME YELLOW WITH AGB, 
AND ARE 
WITHOUT ODOR. 


CAUTION. 


As an imitation Candle is already offered in the market, 
purchasers sbould bear in mind that every box of Oundles 
sold by this Company is stamped with {ts annoxed trade 
mark, which is a circle inclosing the words, “‘ NEW ORK 
PARAFFINE CANDLE ©0., MEUCCI’S PATENT, 1859,” 
with a representation of the rising san, to imitate whieh is 
felony in law. 





\ MEV EC GS 
wy Ces ~o Bf 
PATENTS 


FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST-CLASS GROCERS, and by 
WM. E. RIDER, 
16 Beekman St., New York, 
And by the following authorized Agents of the Oompany : 
y & NEBDLES, 41 South Water St , Philadelphia. 
C, LEVERING, 98 Lorabard St., Baltrmore. 
L & @. B DAVENPORT, Richmond, Va. 
BETTS, MELLEN & WYMAN, 12 South Main &trect, St. 





Leute. 
BERNARD TURPIN, 55 Old Levee St., Now Orleans. 
R. MEACHAM, 47 California st., San Franciseo. 287-40 





$2,000 A YEAR. $2,000 


A FORTUNE FOR 25 CTS, 


For Samples, with knowledge of a business that will pay 

the above amount, address, inclosing 25 cts. 
JOSHUA WEAVER, 

237 Canonsburg, Penn. 





Microscopes vs. Magnifying Glasses. 
AGNIFYING more than 500 times,’’—- 
Boston Ledger. 

“ Pertecc little wanders.’’—Ballon’s Pictorial. 

— most curious magnifier in the world.’’—Leslie’s 


‘Ton Four fastransents of different ae for $1, by mait. 
UN DERWOOD, 
287.49 114 these Street, Boston. 


ENT FREE! SENT FREB! SENT FREE! !— 

A new and beautiful Art for which we want 
Agents everywhere. Salary $45 a month. Terms and 
Specimens sent rare. Address, with stamp for return 
postage, L. L. TODD & CO., Lowell, Mass. 236-38 








“ Hard Times no More.” 
NY Lady or Gentleman in the United States, 
possessing from $3 to $7, can enter into an 
eaay and respectable business by which f: to $10 per 
day can be realised. For particulars address, with stamp, 
W. R. ACTUN & ©O., No. 87 (old 41) North ‘Sixth etreet, 
Philadelphia. 236-30 





AGSTRRERGAN 
Cheapest GUNMEN BROWARD 








and most 
DURABLE SPECIMENS amd references can 
ROOFING be seen, and any desired tuforma- 
IN USE. tion obtained on application, by 


letter or in person, at A Arad 
510 BROADWA 
(Opposite the St. WAM. Ni ) 
OHNS & CROSLEY, 


Sent to any part 
of the country 

wiht dtrections 
for applicatton 











E. 8. Tucker, 
CCOUNT BOOK MANUFACTURER, 164 Pearl 
St., between Pine and Wall Sts., New York. 
Merchants, Ranks and Companies supplied "with the best 
articles at moderate prices, on short notice. 000 








‘For Bilious Affections, Headache, 


ND many unpleasant symptoms, occasioned by 

a disordered stomach, irregularity or other 
Causes, Brown’s Laxatrve Trocugs or Catharth Lozenges 
we be found a mild, efficacious and palatable remedy. 





The Parker Sewing Machine Co.'s 
| a [-GLASS, Double-Thread, Rapid, Noise- 
leas $10 new Szwoxe Macuuns, under Pateuts 
ot Howe, Grover & Baker, aud Wheeler & Wilson. Agents 
—. Ollice 469 Broadway. VERNON & CO 











The May Queen ; 
PASTORAL CANTATA—Composed by Wm. 
Sterndale Bennett. 75 cents. ‘Ole th,$1. Pub- 
babe by OLIVER DITSON & OC@., 377 Washington 8t., 
A F 


Ayer’s Compound Extract Sarsaparilla. 
N° one remedy is more needed in this country 
than a reliable Alterative, but the sick have 
pe 80 outrageously cheated by the worthless preparatians 
lia abroad that they are disgusted cven with 
the name. Wet the drug cannot de blamed for the iraposi- 
tions from which they have suffered. Mest of the so-called 
‘ arsaparilias in market cOateiy tle of the virtues of Barea- 
parilia or anything else. They are mere slops—tinert and 
worthless, while a coyeentrated extract of the active variety 
of Sarsaparilla compounded with Jock, mtillingia, lodine, 
&e., is, as it ever will be, a pdWorful alierstive end aa 
evicotual remedy. Such ts Ayer’s Lxtract of Sareaparilla, 
as ita truly wonderfal cures of the great variety of com- 
plaints which requtre an alterative medicme have abund- 
autly shown. Do not, therefore, discard this invaluable 
medicine, because you have been tmpused upon by some 
thing pretending to be Sursaparilla, while it was not. When 
you have used Ayvr’s—then, and not till then, will you 
know the virtues of Sarsaparilla. For minute particulars 
ot the diseases it cures we refer you to Ayer’s American 
Almanac, which the Agent below named will furnish gratis 
to all who call for it. 

Aver’s Caraartico Pus, for the cure of Costiveness, 
Jaundice, Dyspepsia, Ind eation Lysentery, Foul Romach, 
Eryatpelas, Headache, les, Rheumatism, Heartburn, 
ariving from disordered Stomach, Pain or Morbid Inaction 
of the Bowels, Fiatulency, Lose’ of Appetite, Liver Com- 
plaint, Dropsy, Worms, I Neuralgia, as a Dinner Pill, 
and for Purifying the Bi 

They are sugar- ty so that the most sensitive can 
take them pleasantly, and they wre the best Aperient in the 
world for all the purposes of a family physic. Price 26 
cents per bex ; ftve boxes for $1. 

Do not be put off by unprincipled dealers with other 
preparations which they make mere profit on. Demand 
AYERS, and take no others. The sick want tho best aid 
there is for them, and they should have it. 

Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass., and 
sold by all kruggists everywhere. 


$10 AT DAY. 


Agents Wanted for the Best Map in the 
World, 
FIVE FEET SQUARE, 


And sells for $1 50. Other Maps of this size sell for $8 to 
$10. Engraved by a new process. 


LLOYD'S AMERICAN RAILROAD MAP OF 
THE UNITED STATES AND CANADAS, 


showing every road in operation up to TEY pays ago, and 
warranted the ONLY REUABLE MAP EVER OFFERED TO THB 
AMERICAN Pusuic. Every Station, Town, City and River is 
marked down distinctly, beautifully colored. Also a large 
Time Dial on the face of the Map, showing the difference in 
time between the principal cities in America and European 
eitios. 

Agents wanted in every county to canvass for this Map. 
Large profits allowed them, aud an exclusive district 
assigned to each Agent. 


J. T. LLOYD, Agent, 
Publisher, New York. 


ALUABLE TO ALL WHO USE THE PEN 
OR PENCIL.—Susaver's Parent ERASER AND 
BurRnisHer, Pewcu. Smarrenue, &., all neatly combined in 
one small, tasteful form. 
“Tt is @ most inge nious contrivance, answering so many 
purposes entirely.’’—Independent. 
Tt gives a neatly finished point to the lead, without sofl- 
img the fingers in the least.’’—-N. Y. Tribun:. 
* Itisa very nice contrivance, and will be found useful 
on every writing desk.’’—Prof. B. Silliman, Jr.,of Yale 
@o 


lege. 
ad 1 by all atone, Send for Circular. 
A. G. SHAVER, New Haven, Conn. | 


A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKING-QLAS8SS& 
FRAMES 
AND 
CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 

MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE. 

206 William &t., cor. Frankfort, New York. 





CLL BATS INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIUM, 
YONKERS, N. Y. 
Summer Session commences on the 2d day of May 
TERMS : 
Board and Tuition......... $150 per Session. 


For Cireulars and partieular information, apply to 
M. N. WISEWELL, a 
Yonkers, 1860. 





HELAN'S IMPROVED BILLIARY TABLES 
AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 


PATENTED FMB. 16, 1856; OCT. 28, 1856; DEO 

1857; JAN. 12, 1858 ; NOV. 16, 1856; 
MARCH 20), 1859 
For sale by the manufacturers, 

PHELAN & COLLENDER, 

63, 65, 67 and 69 Crosby Street, 
late of 51 and 53 Ann Street, 

MICHAEL PHELAN, 


And the Patentee 
Nos. 786 and 788 Broadway New York. 





Health and Long Life. 

MA elderly persons of both sexes who feel 

that they need something to reinforce their 
debilitated systems are afraid to resort to ordinary stimu 
lants, because they know the temporary excitement they 
produre is followed by terrible prostration. Precisely 
what they require is supplied in HUSTETTER’S STOMACH 
BITTERS. This great reetcrative combines the tonic ele 
ments they need, and its operation ts not momentarily but 
permanent. The strength it imparts remains, and increases 
day by day if the Bitters is taken regularly in conformity 
with the directions on the bottle. That health may be 
recovered and life prolonged by its use there is ne manner 
ef doubt. We commend it to al! who suffer from Dyspepsia 
Liarrheea, Dysentery, general debility or the natural decay 
cons< quent upon advanwed age 





Holloway’s Ointment and Pilly 
RBS the ambassadors of health to all nations, 
whether civilized or savage. They aeed only 
a trial to become the only accepted remedial agents for 
all internal aud external disordera. Seid at the manufac 
tory, No. $0 Maiden Lane, New York, and by all Draggasts, 
at 25 ets., 63 ets., and $1 per pot or bex 





Bo You Want Luxuriant Whiskers or 
Moustaches ? 


Ongeent will ferce them to grow heavily ic 

six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 

stain or injury to the skin. Price $1 “at by mail, post 
free, te any address, on reseipt of an order 





@. GRAMAM, 109 Nassau Street, New Tork, 


— 








The People’s Great Book. 


EVERYBODY’S LAWYER 


ANrep 


Counsellor in Business, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 





OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR. 


Ejually adapteu to ali the States—Its matter entirely 
reliable and ea-ily understood, and decidedly the best Dewi 
of the kind ever published. 


RBvery Merchant wants it. 
kvery Manufacturer wants it 
Rvery Mechanic wants it. 
Every Professional Man wants it. 
very Bank Officer wants it. 
Every Bill and Note Broker wants it 
Rvery Creditor wants ft. 
Every Debtor wants it. 
Every Insolvent wants it. 
Every Inventor wants it. 
Every Magistrate wants it. 

ry Lawyer wants it. 
Bvery Law Student wants it. 
Every Real Estate Owner wants it. 
Every Agent wants it. 
Every Conveyancer wants it. 
Every Book-keeper wants it. 
Every Collector wants it. 
Every Politician wants it. 
Every Editor wants it. 
Every Author wants it. 
Rvery Publisher wants ft. 
Every Sehoo!l Teacher wants it. 
Ryery Clergyman wants it. 
Every Builder wants it. 
Every Shipowner wants it. 
Every Shipmaster wants it. 
Every Auctioneer wants ft. 
Every Farmer wants it. 
Every Landlord wants it. 
Every Tenant warts it 
Every Married Woman wants it. 
Fvery Single Woman wants it. 
Every Widow wants it. 
Every Master wanta it. 
Every Apprentice wants it. 
Every Steamboat Company wants it 
Every Ratlroad Company wants {t. 
Every Express Company wants it. 
Every Insurance Company wants it. 
Every Guardian wants it, 
Every Minor wants it. 
Every Hotei-keeper wants It 
Every Administrator wants it. 
Every Executor wants it 
Every Arbitrator wants it. 
Evegy Government Officer wants it. 
Every Pet tioner wants it. 
Every Citizen wants it. 
Every Alion wants it 
Everybody everywhere wants 


Crosby’s Lawyer and Counsellor in 


Business. 


It contains plain and simple instructions to everybody 
for transacting their business according to law, with legal 
forms, for drawing the various n-ceasary papers connected 
therewith, together w th the laws of all the etates, for Col 
lection of Debts, Property Exempt from Exeoution, Me- 
chanics’ Liens, Execution of Beeds and Mortgages, Rights 
of Married Women, Dower, Usury, Wills, &c. 

It will be sent by maid to any address, postage paid, on 
receipt of price, $1, or in law style, $1 26. For single 
copies, or for the book by hundreds, or by thousands, 
apply to, or address 

JOHN E. POTTER, Pusuisuer, 

287-40 No. 617 Sansom S&t., Philadelphia, Pa. 


PIANOFORTES.—A. H. GALE 
Take great pleasare in inviting the attention 


of Artists, Amateurs and the Public generally, to their Nsw 
Scam OversrrunGc, Inon Frame Piayororrss, just intro- 
duced. The growing demand for Pianofortes, of more than 
ordinary power and brilliancy of tone, directed our ener- 

jes to the production of such an instrument; we submit 

e result without fear of competition. 

Our Pianos are all manufactured of the best well-seasoned 
materials, under our immediate supervision, and are gua- 
ranteed to give entire satisfaction, whether ordered from us 
direct or sold by any of our Agents throughout the coun- 
try. We solicit a continuance of that patronage which we 
have enjoyed for the last twenty-five years. 

228-39 A. H. GALE & OO., 107 East Twelfth St., N. Y. 


Prince's Protean Fountain Pen. 


WARRANTED PERFECT. 


Enough has been said in favor of this Pen to wirrant 
every writer’s having one. The flow is perfect. Regulated 
at pleasure. Compact. No temperature affects it. Abso- 
lately incorrodible. Will please the most fastidious pen- 
man. All kinds of ink can be used. This is the only perfect 
Fountain Pen in the world. Pens seat by mail on receipt 
ef money. The No.1 Pen, $5; for No. 2,$4. Oncefilling 
writes trom 6 to 10 hours. ’ Discount to trade. kon has 
ean make money by selling these Pens. T. G. Ne 
General Agent, 267 "Broadway, New York. 214-39 


From Halsted’s Late “Treatise on Motor- 


pathy. 

RS. ——, aged 32, of an excitable tempera- 

ment, appli ied for relief from an irritable 
stute of the uterus and vagina, from which eve had suffered 
twelve years. She had been able w take bat little exercive, 
and was subject to paroxysms of severe pain, sometimes 
lasting two or three days, at which times she suffered 
intensely. For a long time previous to leaving she walked 
daily from eight to twelve miles, besides taking a large 
amount of bowling, calisthenic and other exercises. Fifteen 
months after leaving the Institution she was made happy 
by the Hy of a son, haying been fourteen years married 
and childless. 

Nine-teaths of the cases of sterility could be obviated by 
Moterpathc treatment, regimen and exercises, if sufficient 
Ume was given te change the habits and general character 
of the censtitation. 

This Treatise can be obtained on return “> 

clos: te cents © Il. HALSTED, M.D., Round Hil Water 
Cure, > Mass. 














Mrs. Winslow, 

N experienced Nurse and Female Physician, 
has a Soorurve Syavr vor Cuu.onzn Teera- 
ino, which great'y ficilitates the process of teething by 
eoftening the gwes and reducing all iadammetos—w 
aliny all pala, and ® sure to regulate the bowels. 
apoa it, mothers, & will give res’ to yourselves and relief 
and health te your infants. Perfectly safe in all cases 
Milsons of botales are sold overy year tm the United 
States. It ie ap old apd woll-tried remedy 

PRICE ONLY 26 CENTS a BOTTIA 
Nene genuine unless the focrimde of CURE & PER- 
KINS, New York, is om the outside wrapper. 


4 


! | over ans oder 


The ‘Unprecedented Sescens 
WHICH HAS FOR THB LAST TWENTY YEARS 
ATTENDED THE USS OF 


fmdnces us to call the snecial attent'o 
affied ed wi h avy encs a 
biood , to the great 

preparevo t ‘ 
| tented bs thea-an''s ev. Me  o 
BMRG +, EFYSCTS OF WARCUGY, 
COUGWS aud many cther complan 
ficial effecta. As & 13 DOW com, Ow 
supervision of 


DR. JAMES BR. CHILTON, 


ft is the enly preparation thet ean be safely relied ea to 


effecta permanent ani speety cure. We havenever known 
it t fallin any of the above cases. If you are similarly 
eficted, try it and be 
VEY CAREFUL TO USE NO OTHER. 
Wholesa.eand Retall | epot removed t 
Ne. 41 Fulton Street, ew York, 
AND FOR SALE BY EVERY DRUGGI THROUGHOUT 
THE COUNTRY 


CHEMIST, 


233-45 
NOW READY, 
Price Six Cents, 

Frank Leslie’s Liustrated Pictorial, 
Containing all the Pictures 
GREAT INTERNATIONAL CONTEST FOB THD 

CHAMPIONSHIP. 


of the 




















Newsdeals t whe failed to obtain a fail supnly 
of Gn Hem May 12, 15¢ will Ond this an availa- 
ble ubstitnte, iH. DIXTER & CO,, 

206 113 Nassau ot vet, Ne y. 
Macenialpaiaiaiinnaiil a 
Superior Pianofortes. 

(tees dy GABLER are pete 
Horii PORT! A rT witegnt 
ka enty second SL, 
between Second “and ‘Third Avenues, New 
York. Dealers and others are respectfully invited to cafi 
and examina my very superior ins , made with Ml 
tron frame, and warranted eq > market fr 
Strength and beau t pewer of tone 
My instruments ar y +,and deal 
ers will save thirty per cent T GABLES, 

274 129 Kast TwentySecond Strect, New Yorm 

— “ry 

BEAUTY WITHOUT i A 
NO MORE ROUGE! NO MOF 

Whata Lovely Giri that t *h, # ; 

ases DR. BUSWELL’'S I , ; 

i moves all Pimples, Freck Sa ' e 4 
Who coulda’t bave a beac ] 
has 60 cents to vend fora box. | 

His HATR KBRADICATOR, for reiaoving or ft 
fluous hair from a lady's }ip ™ a, 3 
&e., has so equal. Price (me oo, j 

* permanent and pevitive CURE } . § 
| MATORRHORA has never fa le! : 

TUE BLISS OF MARRIAGE, one volome, 2 j 
paces, 82 mo. Price im cloth, 25 ernt 

This is Gecidelly the mw ‘ ag, & i 
resting, and really useful an! practical wart ' 
Courtship, Matrimony th ites ant Pe 6 
lighta of Married Life that has ever been issue 
from the American Prees 

All Da. Bosweia’s articles are rect by mall, ff 
free on postage 4 

| All orders must be ad@resse’ to ‘ 
| DR. F. W. Ro 4 

No. 6 Reeker ‘ York 
For Pals t 

| P.L. TADMAN & OO., No ' teset, ff 

| four ~oag toy ab lg a 7 

Mas Hayy, No. 176 Fa 5 

a AND ALL I x j ; 

— | . eS & 

23 


ORN rE & Co., 


IMPORTERS AND DEALERS OF 


FINE JEWELLERY, 


Watehes, Diamonds and Rich Fancy 





Goods, 
No. 6 Fifta Avenue Hotel, junction Fith Ay. aad Broadway 
NEW YORK. 
— A. FP, TITITS 
Hazleton & Co., 


FURNITURE WARE-ROOMS 
NO. 577 BROADWAY, 
O, pesite Metropelitan Liotel 
Srraivc Beds, Ham Marreneess, £¢ 
C. A HAZLETON, GEO. gi. LOVEGRIV 


WOOD, EDDY & ©0.’5 
LOTTE Nis : 

AUTHORIZED BY rus Srarts ov 
DELAWARE, 
MisSOUR 

AND 
KENTUCKY, 

Draw dally, in public, under the superiztendence of Sworn 
Camm be !oners 
Sa” The Mavagers’ O@ee 
Delaware, and &. Louw, Missouri 


are located af Wiminctes, 


PRIZES VARY FROM 
$2 50 TO $100,000! 


TICKETS FROM 83 50 TO $28. 


Be Crealar: giving full expianativa an! the Schemes te 

be drawn will be sent, free of expenec, by addressing 

WOOD, EDDY & 00., Wilmington, Delaware, 
o8 


WOOD EDDY & 00., &% Louis, Missouri, 

















(Junz 16, 1860. 



















SENT BY EXPRHSS 


heme dD he rier om 


' WARD'S 
PERFECT FITTING 


| SHIRTS. 


Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 


Made to Measure at $18 ver doz. or Six for,” 
MADE OF NEW-YORK MILLS MUSLIN, 
With Sine Linen Bosoms, and warranted as gooa a ghirt 
as sold 'n the retail stores at £2.50 each, 
ALSO, THE VERY BEST yd CHA1_.CAN BE 
MADE AT $2 EACH. 
P. 8.—Those who think I cannot make & gooa shirt for 





; 


rar ner ramen ernie 


918 per dozen are takeu. Here's the cost of one 
dozen $18 fine auurtat 
80 yards of New-York Mills muslin eneees per yd..84 85 
T yards of fine Linen; at O0c, peryard.. .....++++- 50 
aking and cutting..............:065 poacesoeporse 6 00 
Laundrv. $1; buttope ap-l cotivn, 60c....... - 1 60 
Proft...... ainsi eS |) 
Total. WUNBednestty 6000 ..$18 00 


Se]? Measurement for Shirts. 
Prinsed airections sent free everywnere, and 80 easy 
to understand, that any one can take their own measure 
forshirts, LI warrantagoodfit The cash to be paid to 
the Express Company on receipt of goods. 
The Express charges on one dozen Shirts f-om New- 
York to New Orleans is about $1 


WW ARD, from London, 
387 Broadway, up stairs, 


Between White & Walker Streets, NEW-YORK. 
Please copy my adiiress as other houses in the city 
re selling inferior made shirts at my prices 





British Commercial 


INSURANCE COMPANY. 
LONDON AND AMERICA. 
Established 1820. 


LIFE 


Office, 65 Wall Street, New York. 
235-380 GEO. M. KNEVITT, Manager. 
PERMANENT CURE of this distress 
, ing complaint use 
FENDT’Ss 
BRONCHIAL CIGARETTES, 
Made by C B. SEYMOUR & CO , 107 Nassau Street, N. ¥. 


Price, $1 per box ; sent free by: pome: 
FOR SALE AT ALL DRUGGISTS 
226-380 





For the INSTANT RELIEF and 





HAVER'S PATENT ERASER, &c.—See adver- 
tisement next page. 237-390 





rs) | Something New. 
| NEMMER. TUCKER. FELLER, BINDER 
AND GAUGE COMBINED, just patented, 
simple, hemming any width and thickness of cloth either 
tide, applied to any Sewing Machine, by any one, in a few 
minutes. 
RETAIL PRICE, $5. LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO THE TRADE. 
Orders by maii supplie/, postage pand. Complete instruc- 
tions go with every Hemmer. Send for a circular. 
Also, UNIVERSAL BOSOM-POLDER AND SELF-MARK- 
ER, for Quilting 
} “34-460 UNIVERSAL HEMMER OO., No. 429 Broadwar 





! ECRET ART OF CATCHING FISH as fast as 
ry ou can poll them out, and no humbug. a 
Addreas Union Agency, Providence, R. L 34-41 















(,, EXTRACT... 


For Making “ 


—_ —-— 


/4 PLEASANT & HEALTHY BEVERAGE, 
j Eight Cent« a Gallon, 

t Por Family use. 

FULL DIRECTIONS ACCOMPANY EACH BOTTLE: 


3 POTTER & CHAMPLIN,“ 
PRacnicalL re 

Chemists & Druggisis, 

WESTEPLY,R.1. 


















¥ Grocers grversily 





226-2380 


JOHN F. FEEKS, 


PUBLISHERS’ AGENT, 
PACKER AND FORWARDER OF 


European and American Newspapers, Periodi- 
cals, &e. 

Mank Books, Giationery, Writing, Letter, Book and 
Wrapping ~~ Of every descriptke. Cheap Publications, 
Mork, toys, Toy Books, American and Voreign Cutlery, 
dthograph )rints, Encroving, Songs, &c., supplied at Ux 
Lowest Wholesale Prices 

Ne. 14 and 16 Ann Street, New VYerk. 
4nd Gowers! Agent for VEANK LESLIE S PUBLICATION 





THE BOBBIN BOY 
READY, SPLENDIDLY ILLUSTRATED. 


| Price 75 Cents. 
ae. J. B TILION & CO., Publishers, Boston. 








SSS 
WY 


mu good fellow? 





ea ad ri 
\\ A (Tf \ 774 


Ce Yly's Uy Vile Wi, 
} 


Sy 


Lone A 


iA 


Srorttne B’noy (to gentleman just from England) —‘‘ Mister, how about the great fight—sa—y !” 
Gent (who was there and lost his watch and jewellery, but keeps dark)—*« Fight—what fight ! ! 
Oh, you mean this Heenan business. 


Don’t know—IJ never read the sporting news.” 





7 

Dyspepsia and Fits. 
R. O. PHELPS BROWN, THE GREAT 
CURER OF CONSUMPTION, was for 
several years so badly afllicted by Dyspepsia, that 
for a port of the time he was confined to his bed 
He was eventually cured by a prescription fur 
nished him by a young clairvoyant girl, T.is 
prescription, given him by a mere child, while ina 
state of trance, has cured everybody who has 
taken it, never having tailed once. It is equally 

sure in cases of Firs as of Dysrersia. 

An Engraving is here given of the principal herb 
employed in this medicine, and all of the ingredi- 
ents are to be found in any drug store. I will send 
this valuable prescription to any person, on the 
receipt of one stamp to pay postage 

Address DR. 0. PHELPS BROWN, 
21 Grand Street, 


£380 Jersey City, N. J. 








French’s Conical Washing Machine. 
French's Conical Washing Machine. 
PRICE ONLY $10. 

N. B.—PRICE ONLY $10. 

PRICE ONLY TEN DOLLARS. 
PRICE ONLY TEN DOLLARS. 


One woman, with this sim- 
ple, compact, durable, porta- 
ble, efficient and economical 
Machine, can easily and per- 
fectly do the washing of 
an ordinary family »efore 
breakfast. 

This is the only Machine 
that will wash ai! kinds of 
clothes perfectly without in- 
jury. It has been tested in 
the laundry of French’s 
Hote! and elsewhere, with 
all other Washing Machines 





Know then thyself, presume not God to scan— 
The proper study of mankind is Man.’’ 


EW SELF-INSTRUCTOR IN PHYSIOLOGY. 
—With more than a hundred engraved Por- 
traits of remarkable men and women. This excellent 
practical work embraces Signs of Character, Principles and 
Proofs of Phrenology, Analysis and Classification of the 
Faculties, and a Chart for recerding examinations. A 
handy 12mo. yolume, revised and enlarged, 175 pages 
bound with giit back and sides. Prepaid by mail, only 50 
cents. Address IOWLER & WELLS, 
£37-38 308 Broadway, New York 















Dispatch ? 
+ ove the Pieces ! 


Useful in every house for mending Furniture, Toys, 
Crockery, Glassware, &c. 


Wholesale Depot, No. 48 Cedar Street, New York. 





Address 
HENRY C. SPALDING & CO. 
Box No. 3,600, New York. 





Put up for Dealers in cases containing four, eight and 
twelve dozen—a beautiful Lithograph Show-fard accom- 
panying eaeh package. 0000 





making any pr to 
novelty, and has, in every 
fustance, performed its work 
in less than half the time 
required by any other, and 
much more thoroughly and satisfactorily. 

It will wash a single Handkerchief, Collar, Lace Sleeve, 
six Shirts, or all of these articles together, without the ne- 
cessity of soaking or boiling. 

These results are produced by the constant reaction of 
the suds,and not by friction of rubbing surfaces. It is 
admirably adapted for introduction into houses with sta- 
tionary tubs, as it may be inclosed and connected with the 
waste and water pipes, and will make an important feature 
in houses “ with ail the modern imnrovements.”’ 

In Families, Laundries, Hotels, Boarding-Houses, Hospi- 
tale, As sylums Boarding-“chools, on thips and Steamers, 
}and in the Army, it wiil be found uncqualled and indis- 

| pensable 
TLis Machine may be seen in operation at the laundry of 

French’s Lotel, and at the Depot, No. 419 Broad way, corner 

| of Canal Street, and at No. 310 Fulton treet, Brookiyn. 


PRICE ONLY TEN DOLLARS. 


Entire satisfaction given or the money returned. 

N. B.—The undersigned Proprietors are now prepared ‘o 
organiz® agencies for the aale of these Machines in all parts 
of the country, and to supply orders to any extent. 

Agents wanted in all parts of the United States. Send 
for a Circular. P. & R. FRENCH. 

Address P. O. Box 2893, New York City. ‘7-30 














HARNDEN’S EXPRESS 
DAILY 


Forwards Valuables and Merchandise to and from, and 
collects drafts, bills, &c., in all parts of the , 


East, West and South. 
Will receive goods, or orders to “ call,’’ at 
74 Broadway. 








Tiffany & Co., 


TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLE, 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware 
Deen, Sty, | fen 
660 Brespwat, New Yous. 


Hoven» Pam, TOFPAMY, REED & CO 





‘ 








OAR’S HEAD SIX SPOOL 
COTTON. 
Superior to any ever im- 
ported in Strength, Smooth 
ness and Elast.city, for 


MACHINE OR HAND 
SEWING 
Warranted 200 Yards. 


Certi from some of 

tie beaten in the United 
« oniwe have tried Evans & 
Co’s Boar’s Head Sewing 
Machine Cottons, and find 
them excellent. 

“ WHEELER & WILSON 
MW’F’G ©O., 606 Broadway.” 

C. CARVILLE, Sole Agent 186 Fulton street. 

Retail J. Daterur:a, 841 Broadway 


Singer’s Sewing Machine. 
ie at popularity of these Machines may 
r ly be understood when the fact is known 
that any good female operator can earn of them, 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 

To every tailer, seamstress, dressmaker, and each large 
— — ! pa nat of these Machines would be in 
valuable, 

L M. SINGER & 00.8 .ette, a beautiful illustrated 
paper, is just published. It >) Jains all particulars about 

wing Machines. lt will be given gratis to all who apply 
~ it by letter or 

000 


LM 


CORD 











7. 
GER & OO. , 453 roadway, New York 





Bogle’s Hair Dye and Wigs 
A RE anapproached and 
unapproachatle in 
their stperior merits. Both 
are perfection. Try the one, 
eee the other, and be con- 
vinced. 

Price ot Hair Dye 5&0 cts., 
$1 and $1 60. Private Rcoms 
for Dyeng Hair and Sting 
Wigs at BOGLE’S Hairwork 
Perfomery and Toilet Bazaar 
202 Washington &t.. Boston. 











66 HEELER & WILSON’S SEWING MA- 


CHINES gre certainly unrivalled.”— 
Leslie's Tustrated Newspa 


per. 
Office, 505 Broadway, New York. 000¢ 


The Monarch of the Monthlies ! 
FOR JUNE, 1860. 






























































































CONTENTS OF NO. VL, VOL. VL, OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
7 
MONTHLY, 
With which is incorvorated 


THE GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25 cts., or $3 per annum. 


Literary. 


Blow Hot—Blow Cold: A Love £tory—continued, Thre 
Engravings. 
The Headless Horseman. 
A Town on a Lake. 
The Experiment of the Abbé D’Auteroche. 
Holly Wreaths and Rose Chains. 
Eccentricities of Genius. Two Engravings. 
the Peaches ; Cowper and his Hares. 
A Crimean Pic-Nic. 
Killing a Whale. ix Engravings. 
The Order of Issachar—A Reminiscence of Jerusalem, 
‘The Trial. 
The Vision of Charles XI. 
W. E. Burton, Comedian and Author. Four Engravings. 
Why should not the Beauties of the Female Ear be seen ? 
The Eunice—Marine Annelids. Engraving. 
All the Welcome Guests at Hawley Grange. Engraving. 
My Bimbashi. 
The Finding of the Infant Moses. Engraving. 
Martyn Creswick—A Novel—concluded. 
Editorial Gossip. 
About Matrimony. 
Poetry—Florinda ; The Trysting Oak—Engraving ; First 
and Second Love ; The Gipsy Camp—Engraving ; ; The 
Rosebush ; Aprés—Engraving. \ 


Miscellaneous. 
List of Engravings. 


Blow Hot—Blow Coid—The Hidden Ransom ; The Escape ; 
Happy Hours. 

Electrical Experiment. 

The Trysting Oak. 

Thomson and the Peaches. 

Cowper and his Hares. 

Killing a Whale—‘‘ There She Blows !’’ The Flurry ; The 
Whaler Aboard ; The Whaler Ashore ; Boat Attacked by 
a Whale ; Signalling a@ Dead Whale. 

The Gipsy camp 

W. E. Burton--Portrait ; Toodles Drunk ; Toodles Sober ; 
Captain Cuttle. 

The Eunice. 

Hawley Grange. 

Pbaraoh’s Daughter Finding the Infant Moses. j 
Aprés, 

Comic P Sage—The Missis-Sippi (Alligator) Bonnet, Nine 
Engravings. 


Engraving. 
Thomson and 


Gazette of Fashion. 


What to Buy and Where to -— { it; Review of Fashions ; 
Styles for the Month ; General Description o: Fashions ; 
Description of Colored Fashion Plate ; Description of 
Needlework ; Notice to Lady Subscribers; Attitude of 
Persons Killed by Lightning ; Miscellaneous ; Title Page 
and Index. 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 


Colored Frontispiece—Engraving ; Two Bonnets and Head- 
dress ; Evening and Brial Bonne’s ; Design fora Tidy or 
Counterpane ; Passementerie Ornament for a Mantilla ; 
Trimming for Skirt ; Child’s Braided Shoe ; Crochet Bor- 
der ; Guelder Rose, ia Embroidery ; Empress Necktie for 
a Lady } Embroidery for End of Ditto. 


Each number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages of 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and a superb colored Pilate, 
alone worth more than the price of the Magazine. 


DORE Bocce cccccccccscccccececcensc ceed $3 

BD GOES B FOR 0000 c00 coe ccce cocccceces coos 5 

1 COPY 2 VOArS......ccccccveccccccssccsescces 5 

© GRO SFO oo 6.060000 000000 5060600 ceve.case 6 
and $2 for each copy added tothe Club. An extra copy 
sent to the person getting up a Club of Five Subscribers, 
1 year for $10. 

The postage of this Magazine is three cent: and must be 
paid three months in advance at the eiice where the 
Magazine is oes eived. 

K LESLIE, 19 City Hall Square, New York. 





The Great Comic Paper of America. 
JUST PUBLISHED, 
THE GREAT JAPANESE NUMBER OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
BUDGET OF FUN, 


_ 20, being the July number of this far-famed Publica- 


wail the leading Topics of the day are set forth, among , 
them 


THE GREAT TRIUMPH OF AMERICAN DIPLOMACY, 


The Visit of the Japanese Ambassadors, 
Also a Beautiful Portrait of 


OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT TO JAPAN, 


dressed in his JapaneseCostume. Alsoa large Engraving of 
Tox Impresario War-Hen-Le-Lanp Drituine ns 
Biack JAPANNER: AND Gassy Niccrrs 
FoR THE GRAND OPERA. 


THE JAPANESE AT THE METROPOLITAN. 


The barbarous manuers of the English are cut up in three 
Cuts. 


The Visit of the Chickweeds to the Japanese. 


An Every Day Adventure in an Omnibus is illustrated 
im three phases. Also the Dilliculty of Collecting a Bil in 
aGale of Wind. Vegetable Dict is exemplified, and th 
National Academy is fually shut up with a full Report of a 
Secret Meeting of the Grand lnqui-itors of that Collection . 
——= and Glaziers. The Return of Brutus Greeley 

he Tribune after the murder of Julius Casar Seward ‘s 
sholempaghed for the lovers of histerical fun, and in two 
magnificent Cartoons Frank Leslie bas contrasted British 
Fair Piay, showing how the American Eagle was arrested, 
and how the British Lion was not, besides numerous other 
Humorous Pictures redolent of Fun and Philosophy. To 
these are addei Sixteen I’ages of the best Comic Literature 
of the day. Forssleeverywhere. Price Six Cents. Issued 
from Frank Leslie’s Publication Office, Ne. 19 City Hall 
Square. 










HE ELECTRO'YIING OF LESLIE'S ILLUS 








TRATED NEWSPAPER is done by FILME! 
& OO0., 17 Dutch Street. 










